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SIR; 


YOUR Majesty's goodness, in permitting your royal 
name to sand before the following piece, is an in- 
Stance of the greatest condescension of a great mind. 
And this permission, after having honoured the per- 
formance of it with your royal presence, the more 
Sensibly touches me, as it will naturally lead every 
one to this reflection, that so great an honour would 


not have been allowed it, had it not appeared free 


From all offence against the rules of good-manners 
and decency, 


Thus, while your Majesty sits as @ watchful ar- 
biter of the greatest affairs that ever perplexed Eu- 


rope, you can descend to the innocent amusements of 


lijſe, and take a pleasure in favouring an attempt to 
add to their number. 


We see, with joy, in your Majesty an undeniable 
proof, that the true greatness and lustre of a prince 
is founded, not upon the magnificence of pomp, and 
Show, and power, but upon the-whole tenor of a 
conduct formed for securing and confirming the rights 
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1 DEDICATION, 


and happiness of his subjects. This being built upon 
public facts, will always remain plainly legible in 
the annals of history, when the traces of the mos 
delicate flattery shall be all lost and gone. 


When the records of our country shall barely tell 
the world the glorious appearance in this nation, 
upon a late trying occasion, and ay That upon a 
violent attack made upon your crown, all orders and 
degrees, all sects and parties amongot us, rose up as 
one man; not contenting themselves to offer their 
lives and fortunes in the sounds of formal addresses; 
but actually pouring out their treasures, and hazard- 
ing their persons—That your whole people did not 
think themselves saſe without your safety; nor their 
religion, laws, and property secure, but in the Secu- 
rity of your royal person and government When 
this Shall be told—this alone, this voice of the pub- 
lic, expressed in deeds, will be the higʒiest pane- 
gyric, greater and truer praise, than all the words 
which invention and art can put toget ien But I 


forgot myself and my duty. 


T ought not, upon the present occasion, to interrupt 
Four cares ſor the public any further than to express 
my deep sense of your royal favour and condescen- 
Sion; and to send up my warmest vows, that your 
Majesty may long enjoy the fruits of a conduct in 
government, which i is the security to your subjects of 


4. 
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all that is valuable upon earth; that you may live, 
through a course of many years, the delight of your 
happy people, the example, to all the princes around 
you, of political truth and justice, superior to all 
the little arts of fraud and perfidy ; and that the suc- 


cession to the crown of these realms, in your royal 


line, may never fail to establish and continue the 


blessings we enjoy to our latest posterity. 
| T am, 
May it please your Majesty, 
Your Majesty s most devoted and 


Obedient subject and servant, 


BENJAMIN HOA DLF. 
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THE 


SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. 


* 


Or this Play, we think the praise has been much 
too great Dr. HoaDLY has been celebrated for this 
drama, as though it had abounded with the bril- 


liancy of CoxncGREve, or the whimsical situation of 
 FAkQUHAR, 


_ 


The incidents are by no means probable—Men | 


know the figures of their relations, without seeing 
their faces—and we believe at no time did even the 
RANGERS of the Temple climb ladders, and enter 
chambers, at the hazard of being committed, or 
even $hot, for ruffians and housebreakers. 


There is not one stroke of wit in the whole play; 
and it is a matter of concern to see comedies by pre- 
Scription keeping possession of our stage, triumphing 
over better modern productions, which are shelfed 
for these their predecessors, simply because our wise 
ELDERs saw them when they were young, and cannot 
be persuaded to like any thing new now they are old. 


After GOLDSMITH, SHERIDAN, CUMBERLAND, 
MURPHY, and CowLEY have written, why do we 
hear of HoapLY's profligate pantomime ? 


rr 


| 


| 


PROLOGUE. 


WRITTEN BY MR. GARRIcK. 
— 


7 


WHILE other culprits brave it to the last, 
Nor beg for mercy till the judgment's past; 
Poets alone, as conscious of therr crimes, 
Open ther trials with imploring rhymes. 
Jus cramm'd with flattery and low submission, 
S Zach trite dull prologue is the bard's petition. 
A stale device to calm the critic's fury, 

And bribe at once the judges and the jury. 


But what avail such poor repeated arts? 
The whimfp*ring scribbler neer can touch your hearts; 
Nor ought an ill-tim'd pity to take place 
Fast as they rise, destroy th' increasing race © 
The vermin else will run the nation oer 
By saving one you breed a million more. 


Though disappointed authors rail and rage 
At fancy'd parties, and a senseless age, 
Yet still has justice triumph'd on the stage. 
Thus speaks and thinks the author of to-day, 
And, saying this, has little more to say. 


| 


—— — 


Vin PROLOGUE. 


i 2 


He asks no friend his partial zeal to show, 
Nor fears the groundless censures of a foe : 
| He knows no friendship can protect the fool, 
Nor will an audience be a party's tool. 
Tis inconsistent with a free-born spirit, 
To side with folly, or to injure merit. 
By your decision he must fall or stand, 
Nor, though he feels the lash, will blame the hand, 
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ACT I, SCENE I. 


RanGER's Chambers in tie Temple. A knocking is 
heard at the Door for some time; when RANGER en 
ters, having let himself in. 


Ranger. 

Once more I am got safe to the Temple. Let me 
reflect a little. I have sat up all night: I have my 
head full of bad wine, and the noise of oaths, dice, 
and the damn'd tinkling of tavern bells; my spirits 
jaded, and my eyes sunk in my head; and all this for 
the conversation of a company of fellows I despise. 
Their wit lies only in obscenity, their mirth in noise, 
and their delight in a box and dice. Honest Ranger, 
take my word for it, thou art a mighty silly fellow. 


Enter a Servant with a wig dressed. 


„Where have you been, rascal? If I had not had the 


A. [ ne 
4 0 3 "TY - 
4" T1 3 4 I, 


n 5 N 1 n 

> 34 = 4. * S\4 by 

; Sc by” 1 i 

N 1 Ws oy N 22 8 CO 
F. ͤ Ia DIS 

x „5 8 

Ee 


an! 


N 


ata S + 4 7 
— — — 
. — * 27> © Wee 
e r 


1 Cat i. re * rated 
R Q 


> 
— — ” , - "RY 
. . = 4 
+. 4 A 
Wr * „ : 
* „ m 5 * * 5 23 = Y bs Y L 9 = A * 9 F £27 

—_— A F22ĩ˙² . RI IN SING * — f - 
„ r En att — 

5 r ev . = . * bee 2 

T — N I 4 „ a — 

Z en 21 FE N D 

— 2 * _— - . 7 2 

* 


3 


- , — At 2 
5 2 


N 


. 2 
"©. . — 

5 — 
r 


Jag pt 


mu 
-— 2 2 => © : 
— rere 3 2 n 1 
D r 


* 4 . * 
, hor FP x oth 
— * K. 0 


— 

A* b 

13 r = 
De. * 


12 THE SUSPICIOUS HUSBAND. Ad J. 


key in my pocket, I must have waited at the door in 
this dainty dress. 

Serv. I was only below combing out your honour's 
wig. 

Ran. Well, give me my cap. Pulling off lis wig.) 
Why, how like a raking dog do you look, compared 
to that spruce, sober gentleman! Go, you batter'd 
devil, and be made fit to be seen. 

[ Throwing his wig to the Servant. 

Serv. Cod, my master's very merry this morning. 

Exit. 

Ran. And now for the law. | Sits down and reads. 

„ Tell me no more, I am deceiv' d, 

That Ciloe's false and common; 

By Heav'n I all along believ'd, 
She was @ Very Woman. 

As such I lid, as Such caress'd; 

She still was constant when possess d. 
She could do more for no man. 

Honest Congreve was a man after my own heart. 


Servants fass over the Stage. 


Have you been for the money: this mornin as I or- 
dered you ? a 

Serv. No, sir. Vou bade me go before you was 
up; I did not know your honour meant before you 
went to bed. ; 

Ran. None of your jokes, I pray; but to business. 
Go to the coffee-house, and inquire if there has been 
any letter or message left for me, 


ha 


AJ TI. 


Serv. I $hall, sir. 

ll Ran, [Repeats.] 

ſc: © You think he's false, Pm sure She's hind, 

| I take her body, you her mind ; 

| Which has the better bargain ?” 

Oh, that I had such a soft, deceitful fair, to lull my 
senses to their desired sleep. W at the door.] 
Come in. 


Enter SIMON. 


— 


Oh, Master Simon, is it you? How long have you 
been in town? 

Sim. Just come, sir, and but for a little time nei- 
ther; and yet I have as many messages as if we were 
to Stay the whole year round, Here they are, all of 
them, | Pulls out a number of cards.] and among them 
one for your honour. 

Ran. | Reads.) © Clarinda's compliments to her 
cousin Ranger, and should be glad to see him for 
ever so little a time that he can be spared from the 
more weighty business of the law. Ha, ha, hal the 
same merry girl I ever knew her. 

Sim. My lady is never sad, sir. | Knocking at the door. 

Ran. Pr'ythee, Simon, open the door. 


Enter Milliner. 


Well, child —and who are you ? 
Mil. Sir, my mistress gives her service to you, and 
has sent you home the linen you bespoke. 
Ran. Well, Simon, my service to your lady, and 
B 
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let her know I will most certainly wait upon her. I, 
am a little busy, Simon and So 
Sim. Ah, you're a wag, Master Ranger, you're 
wag——but mum for that. [ Ex 
Ran. I swear, my dear, you have the prettiest pair, 
of eyes—the loveliest pouting lips I never saw 


you before. 


Mil. No, sir! I was always in the shop. 

Ran. Were you so. Well, and what does your mis— 
tress say? —— The devil fetch me, child, you look'd 
so prettily, that I could not mind one word you said. 

Mil. Lard, sir, you are such another gentleman! 
Why, she says, she is sorry she could not send them 
Sooner. Shall I lay them down? 

Ran. No, child. Give 'em to me Dear little 
smiling angel [ Catches and Risses her, 

Mil. I beg, sir, you would be civil. 

Ran. Civil | Egad, I think I am very civil. 

Kisses her again. 


Enter a Servant, and BELLAM . 


Serv. Sir, Mr. Bellamy. 

Ran. Damn your impertinence — Oh, Mr. Bel- 
lamy, your servant. 

Mil. What shall I say to my mistress? 

Ran. Bid her make half a dozen more ; but be sure 
you bring them home yourself. | Exit Milliner.] Pshaw! 
Pox | Mr. Bellamy, how should you like to be serv'd 
so yourself: 

Bel. How can you, Ranger, for a minute's pleasure, 
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give an innocent girl the pain of heart I am confident 
She felt ?>—There was a modest blush upon her 
cheek convinces me she is honest. 
Ran. May be so. I was resolv'd to try, however, 
ir, | 4d you not interrupted the experiment. 

* Bel. Fie, Ranger! will you never think ? 

Ran, Yes, but I cann't be always a thinking, The 
law 1s a damnable dry study, Mr. Bellamy, and with- 

s- | out something now and then to amuse and relax, it 

d |} would be too much for my brain, I promise ye 

d. But I am a mighty sober fellow grown. Here have 

11 1 been at it these three hours, but the wenches will 

m never let me alone. 

Bel. Three hours! Why, do you usually study in 
le such shoes and stockings ? 

* Ran. Rat your inquisitive eyes. Ex pede Herculem. 
Egad, you have me. The truth is, I am but this mo- 
ment return'd. from the tavern, What, Frankly, 

in, here too! 
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Enter FRANKLY. 


Fran. My boy, Ranger, I am heartily glad to see 
el. Jou; Bellamy, let me embrace you; you are the per- 
Son I want; I have been at your lodgings, and was 
directed hither. 
1 Ran. It is to him then I am oblig'd for this visit: 
wi but with all my heart.. He is the only man, to whom 
va | don't care how much I am oblig'd. 
Bel. Your humble servant, sir. 


Ire, By 
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Fran. You know, Ranger, I want no inducement 
to be with you. But——you look sadly—— What 
no merciless jade hasx——has she? 

Ran. No, no; sound as a roach, my lad. I only 
gat a little too much liquor lun night, which I have 
not slept off yet. 

Bel. Thus, Frankly, it is every day. All the morn- 
ing his head achs; at noon he begins to clear up; to- 
wards evening he is good company ; and all night he 
1s carefully providing for the same course the next 
day. 

Ran. Why, I must own, my ghostly father, did 
relapse a little last night, just to furnish out a decent 
confession for the day. | 

Fran. And he is now doing penance for it, Were 
you his confessor, indeed, you could not well desire 
more. 


Ran. Charles, he sets up for a confessor with the 


worst grace in the world. Here has he been reprov- 
ing me for being but decently civil to my milliner. 
Plague! because the coldness of his constitution 
makes him insensible of a fine woman's charms, every 
body else must be so too. 

Bel. Jam no less sensible of their charms than you 
are, though I cannot kiss every woman I meet, or 
fall in love, as you call it, with every face which has 
the bloom of youth upon it. I would only have you 
a little more frugal of your pleasures. | 

Fran. My dear friend, this is very pretty talking! 
But let me tell you, it is in the power of the very first 


you 
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glance from a fine woman utterly to disconcert all 
your philosophy. 

Bel. It must be from a fine woman then, and not 
such as are generally reputed so. And it must be a 
thorough acquaintance with her too, that will ever 
make an impression on my heart. 

Ran. Would I could see it once | For when a man 
has been all his life hoarding up a stock, without al- 
lowing himself common necessaries ; it tickles me to 
the soul to see him lay it all out upon a wrong bot- 
tom, and become bankrupt at last. 

Bel. Well, I don't care how soon you see it. For 
the minute I find a woman capable of friendship, 
love, and tenderness, with good sense enough to be 


always easy, and good- nature enough to like me; I 


will immediately put it to the trial, which of us shall 
have the greatest share of happiness from the sex, 
you or I, 


Ran. By marrying her, I suppose! Capable of 


friendship, love, and tenderness! ha, ha, hal that a 


man of your sense should talk so. If she be capable 
of love, tis all I require of my mistress; and as every 
woman, who is young, is capable of love, I am very 
reasonably in love with every young woman I meet, 
My Lord Coke, in a case I read this morning, speaks 
my sense. 

Both. My Lord Coke! 

Ran. Yes, My Lord Coke. What he says of one 
woman, I say of the whole sex; “I take their bodies, 
you their minds; which has the better bargain ?** 
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Fran. There is no arguing with so great a lawyer. 
Suppose, therefore, we adjourn the debate to some 


other time. TI have some serious business with Mr. 


Bellamy, and you want sleep, I am sure. 

Ran. Sleep | mere loss of time, and hinderance of 
business We men of spirit, sir, are above it. 

Bel. Whither shall we go? | 

Fran. Into the park. My chariot is at the door. 

Bel. Then if my servant calls, you'll send him after 
us. [ Exeunt, 

Ran. I will. { Looking on the card.] ** Clarinda's 
compliments“ A pox of this head of mine; never 
once to ask where she was to be found. It's plain 
she is not one of us, or I should not have been so re- 
miss in my inquiries. No matter; I shall meet her 
in my walks. | 


Servant. enters. 


Serv. There is no letter nor message, sir. 
Ran. Then my things, to dress. [ Exeunt, 


« ] take her body, you her mind; which has the better 
& bargain ?” 


SCENE II. 


A Chamber, Enter Mrs. STRICTLAND and JACINTHA, 
meeting. 
Mrs. Str. Good-morrow, my dear Jacintha. 
Fac, Good-morrow to you, madam. I have brought 


te 


. 
14 


my work, and intend to sit with you this morning. I 
hope you have got the better of your fatigue. Where is 
Clarinda > I should be Rn: if she wou'd come and 
work with us. 

Mrs, Str. She work! she is too fine a lady to do 
any thing. She is not stirring yet we must let her 
have her rest. People of her waste of spirits require 
more time to recruit again. 

Jac. It is pity she should be ever tired with what 
is $0 agreeable to every body else, I am prodigiously 
pleas'd with her company. 

Mrs. Str. And when you are better acquainted, you 
will be still more pleas'd with her. You must rally 
her upon her partner at Bath; for I fancy part of her 
rest has been disturbed on his account. 

Jac. Was he really a pretty fellow ? 

Mrs. Str. That I cann't tell; I did not dance my- 


self, and so did not much mind him. You must have 


the whole story from herself. 

Fac. Oh, I warrant ye, I get it all out. None are 
so proper to make discoveries in love, as those who 
are in the secret themselves. 


Enter LUCETTA. 


Luc. Madam, Mr. Strictland is inquiring for you. 
Here has been Mr. Buckle with aletter from his mas- 
ter, which has made him very angry. 

Jac. Mr. Bellamy said, indeed, he would try him 
once more, but I fear it will prove in vain, Tell 
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your master I am here. [Exit Lucetta,] What sig- 
nifies fortune, when it only makes us slaves to other 
people ? | 

Mrs. Str. Do not be uneasy, my Jacintha. You 
Shall always find a friend in me: but as for Mr, 
Strictland, I know not what ill temper hangs about 
him lately. Nothing satisfies him. You saw how he 
received us when we came off our journey. Though 
Clarinda was $0 good company, he was barely civil to 
her, and downright rude to me. 

Fac. I cannot help saying, I did observe it. 

Mrs. Str. I saw you did. Hush! he's here. 


Enter Mr. STRICTLAND. 


Strict. Oh, your servant, madam | Here, I have 
received a letter from Mr. Bellamy, wherein he de- 
sires I would once more hear what he has to say. 
You know my sentiment; nay, so does he. 

Fac. For Heaven's sake, consider, sir, this is no 
new affair, no sudden start of passion; we have known 
each other long. My father valued and loved him, 
and I am sure, were he alive, I should have his con- 
sent. 

Strict. Don't tell me. Your father would not have 
you marry against his will; neither will I against 
mine: 1 am your father now. 

Fac. And you take a fatherly care of me. 

Strict. I wish I had never had any thing to do with 
you. 


is 


bw | mu 
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Zac. You may easily get rid of the trouble, 

Strict. By listening, I suppose, to the young gen- 
tleman's proposals. 

Jac. Which are very reasonable, in my opinion. 

Strict. Oh, very modest ones truly; and a very 
modest gentleman he is that proposes them! A fool, 
to expect a lady of thirty thousand pounds for- 
tune, should, by the care and prudence of her guar- 
dian, be thrown away upon a young fellow not worth 
three hundred a-year. He thinks being in love is an 
excuse for this; but I am not in love: what does he 
think will excuse me ? f 

Mrs. Str. Well, but Mr. Strictland, I think the 
gentleman should be heard. 

Strict. Well, well, seven o'clock's the time, and if 
the man has had the good fortune, since I saw him 
last, to persuade somebody or other to give him a bet- 
ter estate, I give him my consent, not else. His ser- 
vant waits below: you may tell him 1 shall be at 
home. [Exit Jac.) But where is your friend, your 
other half, all this while ? I thought you could not 
have breath'd a minute without your Clarinda. 

Mrs. Str. Why, the truth is, I was going to see 


what makes her keep her chamber so long. 


Strict. Look ye, Mrs. Strictland, you have been 
asking me for money this morning. In plain terms, 
not one shilling shall pass through these fingers, till 
you have cleared my house of this Clarinda. 

Mrs, Str. How can her innocent gaiety have of- 
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fended you? she is a woman of honour, and has as 
many good qualities— 

Strict. As women of honour generally have. I 
know it, and therefore am uneasy. g 

Mrs. Str. But, sir — 

Strict. But, madam Clarinda, nor e'er a rake 
of fashion in England, shall live in my family to de- 
bauch it. 

Mrs. Str. Sir, she treated me with so much civility 
in the country, that I thought I could not do less 
than invite her to spend as much time with me in 
town as her engagements would permit. I little ima- 
gined you could have been displeased at my having 
so agreeable a companion. 

Strict. There was a time when I was Py 
enough for leisure hours. 

Mrs. Str. There was a time when every word of 
mine was sure of meeting with a smile; but those 
happy days, I know not why, have long been over. 

Strict. I cannot bear a rival even of your own sex. 
I hate the very name of female friends. No two of 
you can ever be an hour by yourselves, but one or 
both are the worse for it. 

Mrs. Str. Dear Mr. Strictland 

Strict. This I know, and will not suffer. 

Mrs. Str. It grieves me, sir, to see you so much in 
earnest: but to convince you how willing I am to 
make you easy in every thing, it shall be my request 
to her to remove immediately, 
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Strict. Do it— hark ye——your request 
Why yours ? 'tis mine -my command——tell her so. 
I will be master of my own family, and I care not 
who knows it. 

Mrs. Str. You fright me, sir——But it shall be as 
you please. ¶ In tears.] Goes out. 

Strict. Ha! have I gone too far? I am not master 
of myself. Mrs. Strictland. {| She returns.) Under- 
stand me right. I do not mean, by what I have said, 
that I suspect your innocence, but by crushing this 
growing friendship all at once, I may prevent a train 
of mischief which you do not forsee. I was, perhaps, 
too harsh, therefore do it in your own way : but let 
me see the house fairly rid of her. [ £ xzt Strict. 

Mrs. Str. His earnestness in this affair amazes me; 
I am sorry I made this visit to Clarinda; and yet I'll 
answer for her honour. What can I say to her? 
Necessity must plead in my excuse—for at all events 
Mr, Strictland must be obeyed. [ Exit. 


SCENE. III. 


St. James's Park. Enter BELLAMY and FRANKLY. 


« Fran. Now, Bellamy, I may unfold the secret of 
© my heart to you with greater freedom ; for though 
© Ranger has honour, I am not in a humour to 
te be laugh'd at. I must have one that will bear 
« with my impertinence, sooth me into hope, and, 
* like a friend indeed, with tenderness advise me. 
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« Bel. I thought you appeared more grave than 


cc usual. 


&« Fran, Oh, Bellamy! my soul is full of Joy, of 
© pain, hope, despair, and ecstasy, that no word but 
love is capable of expressing what I feel.“ 

Bel. Is love the secret Ranger is not fit to hear? In 
my mind, he would prove the more able counsellor. 
And is all the gay indifference of my friend at last 
reduced to love? | 

Fran. Even 50——Never was a prude more res0- 
lute in chastity and ill- nature, than I was fixed in in- 
difference: but love has rais'd me from that inactive 
State above the being of a man. 

Bel. Faith, Charles, I begin to think it has: but 
pray bring this rupture into order a little, and tell me 
regularly, how, where, and when. 

Fran. If I was not most unreasonably in love; those 
horrid questions would stop my mouth at once; but 
as I am armed against reason—I answer—at Bath, on 
Tuesday, she danced and caught me. . 

Bel. Danced ! and was that all? But who is 
She ? what is her name? her fortune? where does she 
live? 

Fran. Hold! hold | not so many hard questions. 


Have a little mercy. I know but little of her, that's 
certain; but all I do know, you shall have. That 


evening was the first of her appearing at Bath; the 
moment I saw her, I resolved to ask the favour of 
her hand ; but the easy freedom with which she gave 


it, and her unaffected gcod humour during the way 
2 
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night, gained such a power over my heart, as none of 
her sex could ever boast before. I waited on her 
home, and the next morning, when I went to pay the 
usual compliments, the, bird was flown ; she had set 
out for London two hours before, and in a chariot 
and six, you rogue | 

Bel. But was it her own, Charles? 

Fran. That I don't know; but it looks better than 
being dragg'd to town in the stage. That day and 
the next I spent in inquiries. I waited on the ladies 
who came with her; they knew nothing of her. So 
without learning either her name or fortune, I &en 
call'd for my boots, and rode post after her. 

Bel. And how do you find yourself after your 
journey? 

Fran. Why, as yet, I own, I am but on a cold 
Scent: but a woman of her sprightliness and gentility 
cannot but frequent all public places; and when once 
she is found, the pleasure of the chace will over- 
pay the pains of rousing her. Oh, Bellamy! there 


was something peculiarly charming in her, that 


seem'd to claim my further acquaintance; and if in 
the other more familiar parts of life she shines with 
that superior lustre, and at last I win her to my arms, 
how shall I bless my resolution in pursuing her! 

Bel. But if at last she should prove unworthy 

Fran. I would endeavour to forget her. 

Bel. Promise me that, Charles, | Takes kts hand, = 
ana I allow. But we are interrupted. 
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Enter Jack Moor. 


J. Meg. Whom have we here? My old friend 
Frankly! thou art grown a mere antique since I saw 
thee. How hast thou done these five hundred years? 

Fran. Even as you see me; well, and at your ser- 
vice ever. | 

J. Meg. Hal whose that? 

Fran, A friend of mine, Mr. Bellamy, this is 
Jack Meggot, sir, as honest a fellow as any in life. 

J. Meg. Pho! pr'ythee! pox! Charles Don't 
be silly Sir, 1 am your humble: any one who is 
a friend of my Frankly's, I am proud of embracing. 

Bel. Sir, I shall endeavour to deserve your civility, 

J. Meg. Oh, sri—Well, Charles; what, dumb? 
Come, come; you may talk, though you have no- 
thing to say, as I do. Let us hear, where have you 
been? 

Fran, Why, for this last week, Jack, I have been 
at Bath. 

J. Meg. Bath! the most ridiculous place in life! 
amongst tradesmen's wives that hate their husbands, 
and people of quality that had rather go to the devil 
than stay at home. People of no taste; no goust; 
and for devertimenti, if it were not for the puppet- 
show, la vertu would be dead amongst them. But 
the news, Charles; the ladies I fear your time hung 
heavy on your hands, by the small stay yau made 
there. 

Fran. Faith, and so I did, Jack; the ladies are 
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grown such idiots in love. The cards have so de- 
bauched their five senses, that love, almighty love 
himself, is utterly neglected. 

J. Meg. It is the strangest thing in life, but it is 
just so with us abroad. Faith, Charles, to tell you 
a Secret, which I don't care if all the world knows, I 
am almost surfeited with the services of the ladies; 
the modest ones I mean, The vast variety of duties 
they expe-t, as dressing up to the fashion, losing 
fashionably, keeping fashionable hours, drinking 
fashionable liquors, and fifty other such irregular 
niceties, so ruin a man's pocket and constitution, that 
foregad, he must have the estate of a duke, and the 
strength of a gondolier, who would list himself into 
their service. 


Fran. A free confession truly, Jack, for one of your 
coat. 


Bel. The ladies are obliged to you. 


Enter BUCKLE, with @ Letter to BELLAM . 


J. Meg. Oh, Lard, Charles! I have had the greatest 
misfortune in life since I saw you; poor Otho, that 
brought from Rome with me, is dead. 

Fran. Well, well, get you another, and all will be 
well again. 

J. Meg. No; the rogue broke me so much china, 
and gnaw'd my Spanish leather shoes so filthily, that 
when he was dead, I began not to endure him. 

Bel. Exactly at seven! run back and assure him I 
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will not fail. [ Exit Buckle.) Dead! Pray, who was 
the gentleman ? 

J. Meg. This gentleman was my monkey, sir; an 
odd sort of a fellow'that used to divert me, and pleased 
every body so at Rome, that he always made one in 
our conversationi. But, Mr. Bellamy, I saw a ser- 
vant, I hope no engagement, for you two positively 
Shall dine with me ; I have the finest macaroni in lite, 
Oblige me so far. 

Bel. Sir, your servant; what say you, Frankly ? 

J. Meg. Pho! pox! Charles, you shall go. My 
aunts think you begin to neglect them; and old maids, 
you know, are the most jealous creatures 1n life. 

Fran. Ranger swears they cann't be maids, they 
are so good-natured. Well, I agree, on condition I 
may eat what I please, and go away just when I will, 

J. Meg. Ay, ay, you shall do just what you will, 
But how shall we do? my post-chaise won't carry 
us all. 

Fran. My chariot is here; and I will conduct Mr, 
Bellamy. 

Bel. Mr. Meggot, I beg pardon ; I cann't possibly 
dine out of town; i have an engagement early in the 
evening. 

J. Meg. Out of town! No, my dear, I live just by. 
I see one of the dilettanti I would not miss speaking 
to for the universe. And $0 I expect you at three. 

| Exit. 

Fran. Ha, ha, hal and so you thought you had at 

least fifty miles to go post for a spoonful of macarani, 
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&« Bel. I suppose then he is just come out of the 
© Country. | 

Fran. Nor that neither. I would venture a wa- 
« ver, from his own house hither, or to an auction 
or two of old dirty pictures, is the utmost of his 
travels to-day ; or he may have been in pursuit, 
„perhaps, of a new cargo of Venetian tooth- picks.“ 

Bel. A $pe-ial acquaintance I have made to-day. 

Fran. For all this, Bellamy, he has a heart worthy 
your friendship. He spends his estate freely, and you 
cannot oblige him more, than by shewing him how 
he can be of service to you. 

Bel. Now you say something. It is the heart, 
Frankly, I value in a man. | 

Fran, Right and there is a heart even in a wo- 
man's breast that is worth the purchase, or my judg- 
ment has deceived me. Dear Bellamy, I know your 
concern for me; see her first, and then blame me if 
you can. | 

Bel. So far from blaming you, Charles, that if my 
endeavours can be serviceable, I will beat the bushes 
with you. 

Fran. That I am afraid will not do. For you know 
less of her than I: but if in your walks you meet a 
finer woman than ordinary, let her not escape till I 
have seen her. Wheresoe'er she is, she cannot long 


lie hid. [ Exeunt. 
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ACT Il. SCENE I. 


St. James's Park. Enter CLARINDA, JACINTHA, 
and Mrs. STRICT LAND. 


Jacintſa. 

Ax, ay; we both stand condemned out of our own 
mouths, | 

Cla. Why, I cannot but own, I never had a thought 
of any man that troubled me but him, a 

Mrs. Str. Then I dare swear, by this time, you 
heartily repent your leaving Bath so soon. 

Cla. Indeed you are mistaken. I have not had one 
scruple since. 5 

Jac. Why, what one inducement can he have ever 
to think of you again ? | | 

Cla. Oh, the greatest of all inducements, curiosity: 
let me assure you, a woman's surest hold over a man 


is to keep him in uncertainty. As soon as ever you 


put him out of doubt, you put him out of your power 
but when once a woman has awaked his curiosity, 
she may lead him a dance of many a troublesome 
mile, without the least fear of losing him at last, 

Jac. Now do I heartily wish he may have spirit 


enough to follow, and use you as you deserve. Such 


a spirit, with but a little knowledge of our sex, might 
put that heart of yours into a strange flutter. 
Cla. I care not how soon. I long to meet with such 
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a fellow. Our modern beaux are such joint-babies 
in love, they have no feeling; they are entirely in» 
sensible either of pain or pleasure, but from their own 
dear persons; and according as we flatter, or affront 
their beauty, they admire or forsake ours: they are 
not worthy even of our displeasure; and, in short, 
abusing them is but so much ill- nature merely thrown 
away. But the man of sense, who values himself 
upon his high abilities; or the man of wit, who thinks 
a woman beneath his conversation to see such the 
subjects of our power, the slaves of our frowns and 
smiles, is glorious indeed! 

Mrs. Str. No man of sense, or wit either, if he be 
truly so, ever did, or ever can, think a woman of me- 
rit beneath his wisdom to converse with. 

Jac. Nor will such a woman value herself upon 
making such a lover uneasy. 

Cla. Amazing! Why, every woman can give ease. 
You cannot be in earnest. 

Mrs. Str. J can assure you she is, and has put in 
practice the doctrine she has been teaching. 

C/a. Impossible] Who ever heard the name of love 
mentioned without an idea of torment? But pray 
let us hear. | 

Fac, Nay, there is nothing to hear that I know of. 

Cla. So I suspected, indeed. The novel is not 
likely to be long, when the lady is so well prepared 
for the denouement. 

Fac. The novel, as you call it, is not so hin as 
you may imagine. I and my spark have been long 
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acquainted : as he was continually with my father, I 
soon perceived that he loved me; and the manner of 
his expressing that love was what pleased and won 
me most. 

Cla. Well; and how was it ? the old bait, flattery; 
dear flattery, I warrant ye. | | 

Zac. No, indeed; I had not the pleasure of hear- 
ing my person, wit, and beauty painted out with 
forced praises ; but I had a more sensible delight, in 
perceiving the drift of his whole behaviour was to 

make every hour of my time pass away agreeably. 
Cla. The rustic! what, did he never say a hand- 
some thing of your person? 

Mrs. Str. He did, it seems, what pleas'd her bet- 
ter ; he flatter'd her good sense, as much as a less 
cunning lover would have done her beauty. 

Cla. On my conscience you are well match'd. 

Jac. So well, that if my guardian denies me hap- 
piness (and this evening he is to pass his final sen— 
tence), nothing is left but to break my prison, and fiy 
into my lover's arms for safety. | 

Cla. Heyday! O' my conscience thou art a brave 
girl, Thou art the very first prude that ever had 
honesty enough to avow her passion for a man. 

| Jac. And thou art the first finish'd coquette who 
ever had any honesty at all. 

Mrs. Str. Come, come ; you are both too good for 
either of those characters. | 

Cla. And my dear Mrs. Strictland here, is the first 
young married woman of spirit who has an ill-na- 
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tured fellow for a husband, and never once thinks of 
using him as he deserves Good Heaven | If I had 
such a husband ——— 

Mrs. Str. You wou'd be just as unhappy as I am! 

Cla. But come now, confess—— do not you long to 
be a widow ? 

Mrs. Str. Would I were any thing but what I am! 

Cla. Then go the nearest way about it. I'd break 
that Stout heart of his in less than a fortnight. I'd 
make him know 

Mrs. Str. Pray be silent. You know my resolu- 
tion. | 

Cla. I know you have no resolution. 

Mrs. Str. You are a mad creature, but I forgive 
you. 

Cla. It is all meant kindly, I assure you. But since 
you won't be persuaded to your good; I will think of 
making you easy in your submission, as soon as ever 
I can. I dare say, I may have the same lodging I had 
last year: I can know immediately—lL see my chair: 
and so, ladies both, adieu. Exit. 

Fac. Come, Mrs Strictland, we shall but just have 
time to get home before Mr. Bellamy comes. 

Mrs. Str. Let us return then to our common pri— 
son. You must forgive my ill- nature, Jacintha, if I 
almost wish Mr. Strictland may refuse to join your 
hand where your heart is given. 

fac. Lord, madam, what do you mean? 

Mrs, Str. Self- interest only, child. Methinks your 
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company in the country would soften all my sorrows, 


and I could bear them patiently. 


Re-enter CLARIN DA. 


Cla. Dear Mrs. Strictland — I am so confus'd, 
and so out of breath 

Mrs. Str. Why, what's the matter ? 

Jac. T protest you fright me. 

Cla. Oh! I have no time to recover myself, I am 
so frighten'd, and so pleas'd. In short then, the dear 
man is here. | , 

Mrs. Str. Here Lord Where? 

Cla. I met him this instant; I saw him at a dis— 
tance, turn'd short, and ran hither directly, Let us 
go home.—]I tell you he follows me. 

Mrs. Str. Why, had you not better stay, and let 
him speak to you? | 

Cla. Ay! But then 
live, without my telliag him. 

Mrs. Str. Come then. Ha, ha, ha! 

Jac. Ay, poor Clarinda! Allons donc. | Exeunt. 


he won't know where I 


— Enter FRANKLY. 


Fran. Sure that must be she! her shape and easy 
air cannot be so exactly copied by another. Now, 
you young rogue, Cupid, guide me directly to her, 
as you would the surest arrow in your quiver. | Exzt. 


— 
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SCENE Il. 


Changes to the Street before Mr. Strictland's door. Ne- 
enter CLARINDA, JACINTHA, and Mrs, STRICT- 
LAND. 


Cla. Lord! Dear Jacintha—for Heaven's sake 
make haste: he'll overtake us before we get in. 
Jac. Overtake us! why, he is not in sight. 
Cla. Is not he? Ha! Sure I have not dropt my 
twee -I would not have him lose sight of me neither. 
| 4s:de, 


Mrs. Str. Here he 1$——— 

Cla. In In then. | 

Jac, | Laughing.) What, without your twee? 

Cla. Pshah ! 1 have lost nothing=—<In, in, T'll 
follow you. [ Exeunt into the house, Clarinda last. 


In 


Enter FRANKLY. 


Fran. It is impossible I shou'd be Geceiy'd. 
My eyes, and the quick pulses at the heart, assure 
me it is she. Hal 'tis she, by Heav'n ! and the door 
left open too——A fair invitation, by all the rules 
of love. - | Exits 


ͤ—  ———— e—— 


SCENE III. 


Changes to an Apartment in Mr. Strictland's Hoc. En- 
ter CLAKIN DA, FRANKLY following ler. 


Fran. 1 hope, madam, you will excuse the beldness 
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of this intrusion, since it is owing to your own beha- 
viour that I am forc'd to it. 

Cla. To my behaviour, sir, 

Fran. You cannot but remember me at Bath, ma- 
dam, where I so lately had the favour of your hand 

Cla. I do remember, sir; but I little expected any 


wrong interpretation of my behaviour from one who, 


hn] 


had so much the appearance of a gentleman. 

Fran. What I saw of your behaviour was so just, 
it would admit of no misrepresentation. I only feared, 
whatever reason you had to conceal your name from 
me at Bath, you might have the same to do it now; 
and though my happiness was $0 nearly concerned, I 
rather chose to venture thus abruptly after you, than 
be impertinently inquisitive. 

Cla. Sir, there seems to be so much civility in your 
rudeness, that I can easily forgive it; though I don't 
see how your happiness is at all concerned. 

Fran. No, madam! I believe you are the only lady, 
who could, with the qualifications you are mistress 
of, be insensible of the power they give you over the 
happiness of our sex. 

Cla. How vain should we women be, if you gentle- 
men were but wise! If you did not all of you say the 
same things to every woman, we Should certainly be 
foolish enough to believe some of you were in earnest. 

Fran. Could you have the least sense of what I 
teel whilst I am speaking, you would know me to 
be in earnest, and what I say to be the dictates of a 
keart that admires you; may I not say that 
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Cla. Sir, this is carrying the 

Fran. When I danced with you at Bath, I was 
charmed with your whole behaviour, and felt the 
same tender admiration! but my hope of seeing you 
afterwards, kept in my passion till a more proper time 
Should offer. You cannot therefore blame me now, 
if, after having lost you once, I do not suffer an in- 
excusable modesty to prevent my making use of this 
second opportunity. 

Cla. This behaviour, sir, is so different from the 
gaiety of your conversation then, that I am at a loss 
how to answer you. 

Fran. There is nothing, madam, Sick could take 
off from the gaiety with which your presence inspires 
every heart, but the fear of losing you. How can I 
be otherwise than as I am, when I know not but you 
may leave London as abruptly as you did Bath ? 


Enter LUCETTA. 


Luc. Madam, the tea is ready, and my mistress 
waits for you, 

Cla. Very well, I come—{ Exit Lucetta.] You see, 
Sir, I am called away: but I hope you will excuse it, 
when I leave you with an assurance that the business, 
which brings me to town, will keep me here some 
time. 

Fran, How generous it is in you thus to ease the 
heart, that knew not how to ask for such a favour— 
fear to offend—But this house, I suppose, is yours? 

Cla. Vou will hear of me, if not find me here. 
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Fran, I then take my leave. Exit. 
Cla. 'm undone !——He has mel 


Enter Mrs. STRICTLAND». 


Mrs. Str. Well; how do you find yourself!? 

Cla. I do find——that if he goes on as he has be- 
gun, I shall certainly have him without giving him 
the least uneasiness. 

Mrs. Str. A very terrible prospect, indeed | 

Cla. But I must tease him a little Where is Ja- 
cintha? how will she laugh at me, if 1 become a pupil 
of hers, and learn to give ease! No; positively ! 
Shall never do it. 1 


Mrs. Str. Poor Jacintha has met with what I feared 


from Mr. Strictland's temper; an utter denial. I 
know not why, but he really grows more and more 
ill- natur'd. 

Cla. Well; now do I heartily wish my affairs were 
in his power a little, that I might have a few difficul- 
ties to surmount: I love difficulties; and yet, I don't 
know—it is as well as it is. 

Mrs. Str. Ha, ha, hal Come, the tea waits. [ Exeunt. 


Enter Mr. STRICTLAND. 


Strict. These doings in my house distract me. I 
met a fine gentleman: when I inquired who he was; 
why, he came to Clarinda. I met a footman too, and 
he came to Clarinda. I shall not be easy till she is 
decamp'd. My wife had the character of a virtuous 
woman—and they have not been long acquainted : 
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but then they were by themselves at Bath——That 
hurts—that hurts—they must be watch'd, they must; 
I know them, I know all their wiles, and the best of 
them are but hypocrites——Ha !—| Lucetta passes over 
the stage.] Suppose I bribe the maid: she is of their 
council, the manager of their secrets: it shall be so; 
money will do it, and I shall know all that passes. 
Lucetta! 

ir. 


Strict. Lucetta | 


Re-enter LUCETTA, © 
Luc. Sir. If he should suspect, and search me 


now, I'm undone. [ Astde. 


Strict. She is a sly girl, and may be serviceable. 
[ As:de.] Lucetta, you are a good girl, and have an 
honest face. I like it. It looks as if it carried' no 
deceit in it Yet, if she ghould be false, she can do 
me most harm. | LAside. 

Luc. Pray, sir, speak out. | 

Strict. | Aside.] No; she is a woman, and it is the 
highest imprudence to trust her. 

Luc. I am not able to understand you. 

Strict. I am glad of it. I would not have you un- 
derstand me. 

Luc. Then what did you call me for If he should 
be in love with my face, it would be rare sport. 

| [ Aszde. 

Strick. Tester, ay, Tester is the proper person. 

Aside.] Lucetta, tell Tester I want him. 
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Luc. Ves, sir. Mighty odd, this! It gives me time, 
however, to send Buckle with this letter to his master. 
[A ide. Exit. 

Strict. Could I but be once well satisfied that my 
wife had really finished me, I believe 1 should be as 


quiet as if I were sure to the contrary: but whilst 1 
am in doubt, I am miserable. 


Enter TESTER. 


Test. Does your honour please to want me ? 

Strict. Ay, Tester——1I need not fear. The, ho- 
nesty of his service, and the goodness of his look, 
make me secure. I will trust him. [CAside.] Tester, 
I think I have been a tolerable good master to you. 

Test. Yes, sir, very tolerable. 

Strict. I like his simplicity well. It promises ho- 
nesty. | As:de.] I have a secret, Tester, to impart to 
you ; a thing of the greatest importance. Look upon 
me, and don't stand picking your fingers. 

Test. Ves, sir.—No, sir. 

Strict. But will not his simplicity expose him the 
more to Lucetta's cunning ? Yes, yes; she will worm 
the secret out of him. I had better trust her with it 
at once.—80— ] will, . J Tester, go, send 
Lucetta hither. 

Test. Ves, sir Here she is. 


Re-enter LUCETTA., 


Lucetta, my master wants you. 
Strict. Get you down, Tester. 
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Test. Ves, sir. "1 Exit. 

Luc, If you want me, sir, I beg you would make 
haste, for I have a thousand things to do. 

Strict. Well, well; what I have to say will not take 
up much time, could I but persuade you to be honest. 

Luc. Why, sir, I hope you don't suspect my ho- 
nesty ? 

Strict. Well, well: I believe you honest. 

[ Shuts the door. 

Luc. What can be at the bottom of all this? [ As:de. 

Strict. So; we cannot be too private. Come hi- 
ther, hussy; nearer yet. 

Luc. Lord, sir! You are not going to be rude, I 
vow I will call out. 

Strict. Hold your tongue——Does the baggage 
laugh at me? She does; she mocks me, and will re- 
veal it to my wife; and her insolence upon it will be 
more insupportable to me than cuckoldom itself. 


[ Aside.] I have not leisure now, Lucetta—Some other 


time—Hush! Did not the bell ring? Yes, yes; my 
wife wants you. Go, go, go to her. [ Pushes her out.] 
There is no hell on earth like being a slave to suspi- 
cion. [ Exit, 


SCENE IV. 


—_— 


The Piazza, Covent-Garden. Enter BELLAMY and 
Jack Meccor. 


Bel. Nay, nay, I would not put your family into 
any confusion. 
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F. Meg. None in life, my dear, I assure you. I will 
go and order every ing this instant for her re. 
ception. 

Bel. You are too obliging, sir; but you need not 
be in this hurry, for I am in no certainty when I shall 
trouble you; I only know that my Jacintha has taken 
such a resolution. 


J. Meg. Therefore we should be prepared; for 


when once a lady has such a resolution in her head, 


she is upon the rack till she executes it. Foregad, 
Mr. Bellamy, this must be a girl of fire. 


Enter FRANKLY. 


Fran. Buxom and lively as the bounding doe— 
c Fair as painting can express, or youthful poets fan- 
t cy when they love.“ Tol, de rol, lol! 

[Singing and dancing. 

Bel. Who is this you talk thus rapturously of ? 

Fran. Who should it be, but——T shall know her 
name to-morrow. [Sings and dances. 

J. Meg. What is the matter, ho? Is the man mad? 

Fran. Even $0, gentlemen; as mad as love and joy 
can make me. 

Bel. But inform us whence this joy proceeds. 

Fran. Joy l joy! my lads! She's found! my Per- 
dita! my charmer! 

J. Meg. Egad! her charms have bewitch'd the 
man, I think But who is she? 

Bel. Come, come, tell us, who is this wonder ? 
Fran, But will you say nothing ? 
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Bel. Nothing, as I live. 

Fran. Nor you? | 

J. Meg. 1'll be as silent as the grave 

Fran. With a tomb; stone upon it, to tell ny one 
whose dust it carries. 

7. Meg. I'll be as secret as a debauched prude 

Fran. Whose sanctity every one suspects. Jack, 
Jack, *tis not in thy nature; keeping a secret is worse 
to thee than keeping thy accounts. But to leave fool- 
ing, listen to me both, that I may whisper it into your 
ears, that echo may not catch the sinking sound 
I cannot tell who she is, *faith—Tol de rol, lol 

J. Meg. Mad! mad! very mad! 

Fran. All I know of her is, that she is a charming 
woman, and has given me liberty to visit her again 
——— Bellamy, tis she, the lovely she. [ Aside, 

Bel. So I did suppose. [To Frankly, 

J. Meg. Poor Charles! for Heaven's sake, Mr. 
Bellamy, persuade him to go to his chamber, whilst 
I prepare every thing for you at home. Adieu. 
[ Aside to Bellamy.) B'ye Charles; ha, ha, ha! 

Fran. Oh, love! thou art a gift worthy of a god, 
indeed! dear Bellamy, nothing now could add to my 
pleasure, but to see my friend as deep in love as I am, 

Bel. 1 shew my heart is capable of love, by the 
friendship it bears to you. 

Fran. The light of friendship looks but dim before 
the brighter flame of love: love is the spring of cheer. 
tulness and joy. Why, how dull and phlegmatic do 
you shew to me now? whilst I am all life; light as 
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[1 


feather'd Mercury You, dull and cold as earth 
and water; I, light and warm as air and fire.—These 
are the only elements in love's world! Why, Bel. 
lamy, for shame! get thee a mistress, and be sociable. 
Bel. Frankly, I am now going to 
Fran. Why that face now? Your humble servant, 
sir. My flood of joy shall not be stopp'd by your 
melancholy fits, I assure you. Going. 
Bel. Stay, Frankly, I beg you stay. What would 
you say now if I really were in love? 
Fran. Why, faith, thou hast such romantic notions 
of sense and honour, that I know not what to say. 
Bel. To confess the truth then, I am in love. 
Fran. And do you confess it as if it were a sin! 
Proclaim it aloud ; glory in it; boast of it as your 
greatest virtue, Swear it with a lover's oath, and I 
will believe you. 
Bel. Why then, by the bright eyes of her I love 
Fran. Well said! 
Bel. By all that's tender, amiable, and soft in wo- 
* 
Fran. Bravo! 
Bel. Iswear, I am as true au enamorato as ever 
tagg'd rhyme. 1 
Tran. And art thou then thoroughly in love? Come 
to my arms thou dear companion of my joys 


[ They embrace. 


Enter RANGER. 


Ran. Why——Hey |—— is there never a wench to 
be got for love or money ? 
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Bel. Pshaw! Ranger here? 

Ran. Yes, Ranger is here, and perhaps does not 
come so impertinently as you may imagine. Faith! 
I think I have the knack of finding out secrets. Nay, 
never look so queer Here 1s a letter, Mr. Bel- 
lamy, that seems to promise you better diversion than 
your hugging one another. 

Bel. What do you mean ? 

Ran. Do you deal much in these paper tokens ? 

Bel. Oh, the dear kind creature! it is from herself. 

[ To Frankly. 

Ran. What, is it a pair of laced shoes she wants ? 
or have the boys broke her windows? 

Bel. Hold your profane tongue 

Fran. Nay, pr'ythee, Bellamy, don't keep it to 
yourself, as if her whole affections were contain'd in 
those few lines. | 

Ran, Pr'ythee, let him alone to his silent raptures. 
But it is as I always said-your grave men ever are 
the greatest whore masters. 

Bel. I cannot be disobliged now, say what you will. 
But how came this into your hands? 

Ran. Your servant Buckle and I changed commis- 
sions; he went on my errand, and I came on his, 

Bel, *Sdeathl I want him this very instant. 

Ran. He will be here presently; but I demand to 
know what I have brought you. 

Fran. Ay, ay! out with it! you know we never 
blab, and may be of service. | 

Bel, Twelve o'clock ! oh, the dear hour! 
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Ran, Why, it is a pretty convenient time, indeed. 
Bel. By all that's happy, she promises in this letter 
here to leave her guardian this very night——and 
run away with me. 
Ran. How 1s this ? | 
Bel. Nay, I know not how myself—s$he says at the 
bottom“ Your servant has full instructions from 
Lucetta how to equip me for my expedition. I will 
not trust myself home with you to- night, because ! 
know it is inconvenient; therefore I beg you would 
procure me a lodging, it is no matter how far off my 
guardian's Yours, 
JAcINx THA.“ 
Ran. Carry her to a bagnio, and there you may 
lodge with her. 
Fran. Why, this must be a girl of spirit, faith! 
Bel. And beauty equal to her sprightliness. I love 
her, and she loves me. She has thirty thousand 
pounds to her fortune. 
Ran. The devil she has! 
Bel. And never plays at cards. 
Ran. Nor does any one thing like any other wo- 
man, I suppose. 


Fran. Not so, I hope, neither. 


Bel. Oh, Frankly, Ranger, I never felt such ease 


before! the secret's out, and you don't laugh at me. 
Fran. Laugh at thee, for loving a woman with 
thirty thousand pounds? thou art a most unaccount- 
able fellow. 
Ran. How the devil could he work her up to thus! 
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I never could have had the face to have done it. But 
Il know not how—there is a degree of assurance 
in you modest gentlemen, which we impudent fel. 
lows never can come up to. 

Bel. Oh! your servant, good sir. You should not 
abuse me now, Ranger, but do all you can to as- 
sist me. 

Ran. Why, look ye, Bellamy, I am a damnable 
unlucky fellow, and so will have nothing to do in 
this affair: I'll take care to be out of the way, so as 


to do you no harm; that's all I can answer for; and 


so success attend you. [Going.] I cannot leave you 
quite to yourself neither; for if this should prove a 
round-house affair, as I make no doubt it will, I be- 
lieve I may have more interest there than you ; and 
so, sir, you may hear of me at [Whispers. 

Bel. For shame, Ranger | the most noted gaming- 
house in town. 

Nan. Forgive me this once, my boy. I must go, 
faith, to pay a debt of honour to some of the greatest 
rascals in town. | [ Exit, 

Fran. But where do you design to lodge her? 

Bel. At Mr. Meggot's——He is already gone to 
prepare for her reception. 

Fran. The properest place in the world: his aunts 
w1ll entertain her with honour. es 

Bel. And the newness of her acquaintance will 
prevent its being suspected.—Frankly, give me your 
hand: this is a very critical time. 

Fran, Pho! none of your musty reflections now! 
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When a man is in love, to the very brink of matri- 
mony, what the devil has he to do with Plutarch and 
Seneca? Here is your servant, with a face full of bu. 
Siness—1?Il leave you together I $hall be at the 
King's Arms, where, if you want my assistance, you 
may find me, [ Exit, 
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Enter BUCKLE. 


Bel. So, Buckle, you seem to have your hands full. 

Buc, Not fuller than my head, sir, I promise you. 
You have had your letter, I hope. 

Bel. Ves, and in it she refers me to you for my in- 
structions. 

Buc. Why, the affair stands thus. As Mr. Strict- 
land sees the door lock'd and barred every night him- 
self, and takes the key up with him, it is impossible 
for us to escape any way but through the window; 
for which purpose I have a ladder of ropes. 

Bel. Good — 

Buc. And because a hoop, as the ladies wear them 


now, is not the most decent dress to come down a 


ladder in, I have, in this other bundle, a suit of boy's 
clothes, which 1 believe will fit her; at least, it will 
serve the time she wants it. — You will soon be for 
pulling it off, I suppose. 

Bel. Why, you are in spirits, you rogue. 

Buc. These I am now to convey to Lucetta— Have 
you any thing to say, sir? 


Bel. Nothing, but that I will not fail at the hour 


appointed. Bring me word to Mr. Meggot's how 
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you go on. Succeed in this, and it shall make your 


fortune, [ Exeunt, 
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ACT III. SCENE I. 


The Street before Mr. STRICTLAND's House. Enter 
BELLAMY 2# @ Charrman's coat. 


Bellamy. 
How tediously have the minutes pass'd these last 
few hours | and the envious rogues will fly, no light- 
ning quicker, when we would have them stay, —Hold, 
let me not mistake—this is the house. | Pulls out kts 
watch. | By heaven it is not yet the hour!—1 hear 
somebody coming. The moon's so bright—I had 
better not be here till the happy instant comes. | Exzt. 


Enter FRANKLY. 


Wine is no antidote to love, but rather feeds the 
flame: Now am I such an amorous puppy, that I 
cannot walk straight home, but must come out of my- 
way to take a view of my queen's palace by moon- 
light——Ay, here stands the temple where my god- 
dess is adored—the doors open! [ Retares, 


Enter LUCETTA. 


Luc. [Under the window.] Madam, madam, hist! 


madam—— How shall I make her hear? 
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1 | JaciNTHA in Boy's clothes at the window. "7 
4 Fac. Who is there ? What's the matter ? ; 
| . Luc. It is I, madam: you must not pretend to stir . 
1 till I give the word; you'll be discovered if you do ma 
. Fran. | Aside.] What do I sxe? A man! My heart g 
F misgives me. 
A Luc. My master is below, sitting up 3 Mrs. Cla- i 
t rinda. He raves as if he were mad about her being ou! 
| out so late. 
i Fran. [ Aside.] Here is some intrigue or other. 1 
. must see more of this before I give further way to love. : 
i Luc. One minute he is in the street; the next he is 4 
WI in the kitchen : now he will lock her out, and then qui 
1 he'll wait himself, and see what figure she makes when « 
1 | She vouchsafes to venture home, 
[A Zac. I long to have it over. Get me but once out 1 
5 of his house. ; 
| | Fran. [ Aside.] Cowardly rascal? would I were in 1 
1 his place! me 
x Luc. If I can but fix him any where, I can let you ( 
x | out myself — You have the ladder ready in case of mu 
5 necessity. 3 
8 Jac. Yes, yes. Exit Luc. 4 
7 Fran. [ Aside.] The ladder This must lead to I dis- 


some discovery; I shall watch you, my young gentle- 
man, I shall. 
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* Enter CLARIN DA, and Servant. F 
1 . * o * - . 
1 Cla. This whist is a most enticing devil. I am 
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afraid I'm too late for Mr. Strictland's sober 
hours. 

Fac. Ha! I hear a noise! 

Cla. No; I see a light in Jacintha's window. You 
may go home. | Going the servant money.] 1 am safe. 

Jac. Sure it must be he! Mr. Bellamy—sSir. 

Fran. | As:de.| Does not he call me? 

Cla. [ Aside.] Ha! Who's that? I am frightened 
out of my wits——A man ! 

Jac. Is it you? 

Fran, Ves, yes; 'tis I, *tis J. 

Jac. Listen at the door. | | 

Fran. I will; 'tis open—— There is no noise: all's 
quiet, 

Cla. Sure it is my spark—and talking to Jacintha. 

. [ Aside, 

Fran. You may come down the ladder—quick. 

Jac. Catch it then, and hold it. 

Fran. I have it. Now I shall see what sort of 
mettle my young spark is made of. [ Aside. 

Cla. With a ladder too | I'll assure you. But I 
must see the end of it. [ Aside. 

Jac. Hark ! Did not somebody speak? 

Fran. No, no; be not fearful—'Sdeath ! we are 
discover'd. [ Frankly and Clarinda retire. 


Enter LUCETTA. 


Luc. Hist! hist! are you ready? 
Fac. Yes, may I venture? 
E ij 
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Luc. Now is your time. He is in high conference has 
with his privy counsellor, Mr. Tester. You may luc! 
come down the back stairs, and T'll let you out. 

[ Exit Lucetta, 
Zac. I will, I will, and am heartily glad of it. 1 
1 FO [Exit Jac. 2 

Fran. | Advancing. ] May be so; but you and I shall F 401 
have a few words before you get off so cleanly. 

Cla. | Advancing. ] How lucky it was I came home 
at this instant. I shall spoil his sport I believe. Do a 
you know me, sir? ; 5 

Fran, I am amazed! You here! This was unex- F 
pected indeed | 

Cla. Why, I believe, I do come a little unexpect- F 
edly, but I shall amaze you more. I know the whole ; 
course of your amour: all the process of your mighty F 
passion from its first rise — | | 

Fran. What is all this 

j Cla. To the very conclusion, which you vainly ; 
* hope to effect this night. 

j | | Fran. By Heaven, madam, I know not what you _ 
'Y mean | I came hither purely to contemplate-on your | 
5 beauties. 1 
q | Cla. Any beauties, sir, I find will serve your turn, 
# Did I not hear you talk to her at the window ? v. 
| Fran. Her! yo 


E Cla. Blush, blush, for shame; but be assur'd you 
have seen the last both of Jacintha and me. [ Ext, 

Fran. Jacintha | hear me, madam—She is gone. PE 
This must certainly be Bellamy's mistress, and 1 1 
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have fairly ruin'd all his scheme. This it is to be in 
ck. | 


i Enter BELLAMY, behind, 
Bel. Hal a man under the window! 
Fran, No, here she comes, and I may convey her 


| to him. 

e Enter JaCINTHA, and runs to FRANKLY. 

n Jac. I have at last got to you. Let's haste away 9 

1 l 

p Fran. Be not frighten'd, lady. . 1 
Jac. Oh! am I abus'd | betray'd! 

A Bel. Betray'd !——Frankly ! 

le 


Fran. Bellamy | 
7 Bel. I can scarce believe it though I see it. Draw 
| Fran. Hear me, Bellamy Lady—— 

fac, Stay——do not fight! 
ly Fran. I am innocent; it is all a mistake 
fac. For my sake, be quiet! We shall be dis- 


om covered | the family is alarm'd ! 

us Bel. You are obeyed, Mr. Frankly, there is but 
one way 

n. Fran. i understand you. Any time but now. 
You will certainly be discovered! To- morrow at 
your chambers. 

185 Bel. Till then, farewell. [ Exeunt Bel. and JaC. 

tle Fran. Then, when he is cool, I may be heard; and 

4 the real, though suspicious, account of this matter 


may be believed. Yet, amidst all this perplexity, it 
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pleases me to find my fair incognita is jealous of my 


love. | 
Strict. [Within.] Where's Lucetta Search every 


place. 
Fran. Hark! the cry is up! I must be gone. 
[ Exit Fran, 


Enter Mr. STRICTLAND, TESTER, and Servants. 


Strict. She's gene! she's lost! I am cheated! pur. 
sue her! seek her ! 
Test. Sir, all her clothes are in her chamber. 
Ser. Sir, Mrs. Clarinda said she was in boy's 
clothes. | 
Strict, Ay, ay, I know it—Bellamy has her Come 
along—Pursue her. [ Exeunt, 


Enter RANGER, 


Ran. Hark! Was not the noise this way—— 
No, there is no game stirring. This same goddess, 
Diana, shines so bright with her chastity, that egad, 
I believe the wenches are ashamed to look her in the 
face. Now I am in an admirable mood for a frolic : 
have wine in my head, and money in my pocket, and 
so am furnished out for the cannonading of any count- 
ess in Christendom. Ha! what have we here! a lad- 
der I- this cannot be placed here for nothing——and 
a window open | Is it love or mischief now that is go- 
ing on within? I care not which—I am in a right cue 
for either. Up I go, neck or nothing. Stay do I not 


run a greater chance of spoiling sport than I do of 
I 


M 
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making any? that I hate as much as 1 love the other. 
There can be no harm in seeing how the land lies 
I'll up. [Goes up softty.] All is hush Hal alight, 
and a woman! by all that's lucky, neither old nor 
crooked | I'll in Ha!] she is gone again! I will 
after her. -[Gets in at the windom.] And for fear of the 
squalls of virtue, and the pursuit of the family, 1 will 
make sure of the ladder. Now, Fortune, be my 
guide! * 


SCENE II. 


Mrs, STRICTLAND's Dressing-Room. Enter Mrs. 
STRICTLAND followed by LUCETTA. 


Mrs. Str. Well, I am in great hopes she will 
escape. 

Luc. Never fois, madam, the lovers have the start 
of him, and I warrant they keep it. 

Mrs. Str. Were Mr. Strictland ever to suspect my 
being privy to her flight, I know not what might be 
the consequence. 

Luc. Then you had better be undressing. He may 
return immediately. 

[ As she is sitting down at the toilet Ranger enters behind. 

Ran. Young and beautiful. [ As:de. 

Luc. I have watch'd him pretty narrowly of late, 
and never once suspected till this morning 

Mrs. Str. And who gave you authority to watch his 
actions, or pry into his secrets? 
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Ad Ill. 
Tuc. I hope, madam, you are not angry. I thought 


it might have been of service to you to know my mas- 


ter was jealous. 
Ran. And her husband jealous! If she does but 
send away the maid, I am happy. 
Mrs. Str. | Angrily.] Leave me. 
Luc. This it is to meddle with other people's affairs, 
Exit in anger. 

Ran. What a lucky dog I am! I never made a 
gentleman a cuckold before, Now, impudence, as- 
sist me. | | 

Mrs. Str. [Rising.] Provoking! I am sure I never 
have deserved it of him. 

Ran Oh, cuckold him by all means, madam, I am 
your man |! [She $shrieks.] Oh, fie, madam! if _ Squall 
so cursedly you will be discover'd. 

Mrs. Str. Discover'd | What mean you, sir! do you 
come to abuse me? | 

Ran. I'll do my endeayour, madam; you can have 
no more. 

Mrs. Str. Whence came you? How got you here? 

Ran. Dear madam, so long as I'm here, what sig- 
nifies how I got here, or whence I came? but that 1 
may satisfy your curiosity, first, as to your whence 
came you ? I answer out of the street: and to your 
how got you here? I say, in at the window; it stood 
so invitingly open, it was irresistible. But, madam 

you were going to undress. I beg I may not in- 
commode you. 
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Mrs. Str. This is the most consummate piece of 
impudence |—— 

Ran. For Heaven's sake have one drop of pity for 
a poor young fellow who long has loved you. 

Mrs. Str. What would the fellow have? 

Ran. Your husband's usage will excuse you to the 
world. 

Mrs. Str. I cannot bear this insolencel Help! help! 

Nan. Oh, hold that clamorous tongue, madam! 
Speak one word more, and 1 am gone, positively gone. 

Mrs. Str. Gone | so I would have you. 

Ran. Lord, madam, you are so hasty ! 

Mrs. Str. Shall I not speak, when a thief, robber, 
breaks into my house at midnight? Help! help! 

Ran. Hal no one hears. Now, Cupid, assist me 
—Look ye, madam, I never could make fine speeches, 
and cringe, and bow, and fawn, and flatter, and lie; 
I have said more to you already, than ever I said to 
a woman in such circumstances in all my lite, But 
since I find you will yield to no persuasion to your 
good; I will gently force you to be grateful. | Throws 
down his hat, and setzes her.] Come, come, unbend 
that brow, and look more kindly on me ! 

Mrs. Str. For shame, sir! thus on my knees let me 
beg for mercy. a | [ Kneeling, 

Nan. And thus on mine, let me beg the same. 

| He kneels, catches, and kisses her. 

Strict. (Within. ] Take away her sword she H hurt 
herself! 

Mrs. Str. Oh, Heavens! that's my husband's voice | 
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Ran. | Rising.] The devil it is! Fa 

Strict. [Within.] Take away her sword, I say, and 
then I can close with her, | 

Mrs. Str. He is upon the stairs, now coming up! 
] am undone if he sees you. 


Ran. Pox on _ I must decamp then. Which 


way: 


Mrs. Str. Through this passage into the next cham- 
ber. 

Ran. And so into the street. With all my heart. 
You may be perfectly easy, madam : mum's the word; 
I never blab [ As:de.] 1 shall not leave off so, but 
wait till the last moment. [ Exit Ranger. 

Mrs. Str. So, he's gone. What could I have said, 
if he had been discovered! . 


Enter Mr. STRICTLAND driving in JACINTHA, LU» 
CETTA following. 


Strict. Once more, my pretty masculine madam, 
you are welcome home; and I hope to keep you 
somewhat closer than I have done; for to-morrow 
morning eight o'clock is the latest hour you shall stay 
in this lewd town. 

Jac. Oh, sir; when once a girl is equipp'd with a 
hearty resolution, it is not your worship's sagacity, 
nor the great chain at your gate, can hinder her from 
doing what she has a- mind. 

Strict. Oh, Lord! Lord! how this love improves 
a young lady's modesty ! 

Jac, Am I to blame to seek for happiness any 
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where, when you are resolved to make me miserable 
here? 

Strict. I have this night prevented your making 
yourself so; and will endeavour to do it for the fu- 
ture. I have you safe now, and the devil shall not 


get yau out of my clutches again. I have lock'd the 
doors and barred them, I warrant you. So here, 


Giving her a candle.) troop to your chamber, and to 
bed, whilst you are well. Gol [He treads on Ran- 
ger's lat.] What's here? a hat! a man's hat in my 
wife's dressing- room! [ Looking at the hat. 

Mrs, Str. What shall I do? [ Aside. 


Strict. | Taking up the hat and looking at Mrs. Strict- 
land] Ha! by hell, I see *tis true | 

Mrs. Str. My fears confound me. I dare not tell 
the truth, and know not how to frame a lie! | As:de. 

Strict. Mrs. Strictland, Mrs. Strictland, how came 
this hat into your chamber ? 


Luc. Are you that way disposed, my fine lady, and 


will not trust me ? [ Aside. 
Strict. Speak, wretch, speak 
Fac. I could not have suspected this. LAside. 


Strict. Why dost thou not speak? 

Mrs. Str. Sir 

Strict. Guilt—'tis guilt that ties your tongue! 

Luc. I must bring her off, however. * No cham- 
% bermaid can help it.“ | [ Aide 

Strict. My fears are just, and I am miserable 
Thou worst of women! 
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Mrs. Str. I know my innocence, ans can bear a 
no longer. 
Stridt. I know you are false, and 'tis I who wil 
bear iny injuries no longer. 
[ Both walk about in a — 
Luc. | To Jacintha aside.] Is not the hat yours? own 
it, madam. { Takes away Jacintha's hat, and exit. 
Mrs. Str. What ground, what cause have you for 
jealousy, when you yourself can witness, your leaving 
me was accidental, your return uncertain ; and ex- 


| pected even sooner than it happen'd? The abuse is 


gross and palpable, 

Strict. Why this is true! 

Mrs. Str. Indeed, Jacintha, I am innocent. 

Strict. And yet this hat must belong to somebody. 

Jac. Dear Mrs. Strictland, be not concerned, When 
he has diverted himself a little longer with * 

Strict. Ha! 

Fac. I suppose he will give me my hat again. 

Strict. Your hat! 

Jac. Yes, my hat. You brush'd it from my. side 
yourself, and then trod upon it ; whether on purpose 
to abuse this lady or no, you best know yourself, 

Strict. It cannot be—*tis all a lie. 

Jac. Believe so still, with all my heart; but the hat 
is mine. Now, sir, who does it belong to 

[ Snatches it, * puts it on. 

Strict. Why did she look $0 ? 

Jac, Your violence of temper is too much for her. 


to 
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nis Vou use her ill, and then suspect ther far that con- 
| fusion which you yourself occasion. 
ll Strict. Why did not you set me right at first? 

Jac. Your hard usage of me, sir, is a sufficient 
on. reason why 1 should not be much concerned to unde- 
vn ceive you at all. Tis for your lady's sake 1 do it 
et, now; who deserves much better of you than to be 
for thus exposed for every slight suspicion. See where 
ng che sits—Go to her. | 
Xe Mrs. Str. [Rising.] Indeed, Mr. Strictland, I have 

is a soul as much above 

Strict. Whew! Now you have both found your 

tongues, and I must bear with their eternal rattle. 

Fac. For shame, sir, go to her, and 
ly. Strict. Well, well, what shall 1 Say? I forgive 
en all is over. I, I, I forgive. 

Mrs. Str. Forgive! What do you mean? 

Jac. Forgive her l is that all? Consider, sir 

Strict. Hold, hold your confounded tongues, and 

I'll do any thing. I'll ask pardon—or forgive —or 
de £ any thing. Good now, be quiet —lI ask your pardon 
se there Kisses her.) For you, madam, I am. infi- 

nitely obliged to you, and I could find in my heart to 

make you a return in kind, by marrying you to a 
hat U beggar, but I have more conscience. Come, comes 

to your chamber, Here, take this candle, 
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* Luc. Sir, if you please, I will light my young lady 
to bed, 
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Strict. No, nol no such thing, good madam. She 
Shall have nothing but her pillow to consult this night, 
I assure you. So, in, in. [ The ladies take leave. Exit 
Jac. ] Good night, kind madam. | 

Luc. Pox of the jealous fool | we might both have 
escap'd out of the window purely. [ Aside, 

Stritt. Go, get you down; and, do you hear, order 
the coach to be ready in the morning at eight, exactly 
Exit Lucetta.] So, she is safe till to-morrow, and 
then for the country; and when she is there I can 
manage as I think fit. 1 

Mrs. Str. Dear Mr. Strictland— 

Strict. 1 am not in a humour, Mrs. Strictland, fit 
to talk with you. Go to bed. I will endeavour to 
get the better of my temper, if I can; VII follow you. 
[ Exit Mrs, Str. 4 How despicable have I made myself. 

LExit. 
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Another Chamber. Enter RANGER. 


Ran. All seems hush'd again, and I may venture 
out. I may as well sneak off whilst I am in a whole 
skin. And shall so much love and claret as I am 
in possession of only lull me to sleep, when it might 80 
much better keep me waking ? Forbid it fortune, and 
forbid it love. This is a chamber, perhaps of some 
bewitching female, and I may yet be happy. Ha! a 
light! the door opens. A boy! pox on him. 

[ He retirts, 
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Enter JaCiNTHA with a candle. 


Zac. J have been listening at the door, and, from 
their silence, I conclude they are ROE gone to 
bed together, 

Ran. A pretty boy, faith; he seems uneasy. | Aside. 

Jac. ¶ Siuing down.| What an unlucky night has 
this proved to mel Every circumstance has fallen 
out unhappily. l 

Nan. He talks aloud, I'll listen. DLAside. 

Jac. But what most amazes me is, that Clarinda 
should betray me! 

Ran. Clarindal she must be a woman. Well, 
what of her? | 

Jac. My guardian else would never have suspected 
my disguise. 

Ran. Disguise! Ha, it must be so What eyes she 
has! what a dull rogue was I not to suspect this 
Sooner | | Aside. 

Jac. Ha, I had forgot; the Hader! is at the window 
still, and I will boldly. venture by myself. [Rising 
briskly sees Ranger. ] Ha! a man, and well drest! Ha, 
Mrs. Strictland! are you then at last dishonest! 

Nan. By all my wishes she is a charming woman ? 
lucky rascall | [ Aide. 

Fac. But I will, if possible, conceal her shame, and 
Stand the brunt of his impertinence. 


Ran. What shall I say to her? No matter; any 


thing soft will do the business. LAside. 
fac. Who are you? 
| F ij 
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Ran. A man, young gentleman. 

Jac. And what would you have? 

Ran. A woman. 

Fac. You are very free, sir. 
you. 

Ran. Ay, but there is one, and a fair one too; the 


most charming creature nature ever set her hand to; 


and you are the dear hitle pilot that must direct 
me to her heart. 

Fac. What mean you, sir? It is an office I am uot 
accustomed to. | 

Ran. You won't have far to go, however. I never 
make my errands tedious. It is. to your own heart, 
dear madam, I would have you whisper in my behalf. 
Nay, never start. Think you such beauty could ever 
be concealed from eyes so well acquainted with its 
charms ? ö 

Fac. What will become of me! If I cry out, Mrs. 
Strictland is undone, This is my last resort. | As:de. 

Ran. Pardon, dear lady, the boldness of this visit, 
which your guardian's care has forced me to: but! 
long have loved you, long have doated on that beau- 
teous face, and followed you from place to place, 
though perhaps unknown and unregarded, 

Jac. Here's a special fellow! | | Asides 

Ran. Turn then an eye of pity an my sufferings; 
and, by Heaven, one tender look from those piercing 
eyes, one touch of this soft hand 

(Going to take her hand, 


Zac. Hold, sir, no nearer, 


Here are none for 


t] 


ye 


in 


ect 


lot 
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Ran. Would more than repay whole years of pain. 

Zac. Hear me; but keep your distance, or I raise 
the family. | 

Ran. Blessings on her tongue, only for prattling to 
me! [ Aside. 

fac. Oh, for a moment's courage, and I shall 
Shame him from his purpose. | As:de.] If I were cer- 
tain so much * had been shewn on my account 
only | 

Ran. You wrong your W to think that any 
other could have power to draw me hither. By all 
the little loves that play about your lips, I swear—— 

Zac, You came to me, and me alone. | 

Ran. By all the thousand graces that inhabit there, 
you, and only you, have drawn me hither, 

Fac, Well said—Could I but believe you— 

Ran. By Heaven she comes | Ah, honest Ranger, 
I never knew thee fail. '- [ Aviden 

Fac. Pray, sir, where did you leave this hat? 

Ran. That hat! that hat—'tis my hat I dropt it 
in the next chamber as [ was looking for yours. 75 
Fac. How mean and despicable do you luok now! 

Nan. So, so! I am in a preity pickle! [Aside. 

Jac, You know by this, that 1 ami acquainted with 
every thing that has passed within; and how ill it 
agrees with what you have professed to me. Let me 
advise you, sir, to begone immediately: through that 
window you may easily get into the street. One 
scream of mine, the least noise at that door, will wake 
the house. 
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Ran. Say you so? Nr LAsede. 


Jac. Believe me, sir, an injur'd husband is not 
so easily appeas'd, and a Zuspected wife that is jealous 
of her honour , 

Ran. Is the devil, and so let's have no more of her. 
Look ye, madam, | Getting between the door and her.) 
I have but one argument left, and that is a strong 

Look on me well; I am as handsome, a strong, 
well made fellow as any about town; and, since we 
are alone, as I take it, we can have no occasion to be 
more private.  [Gorng to lay hold of her, 

Jac. I have a reputation, sir, and will maintain 
it. 

Ran. You have a bewitching pair of eyes, 

Jac. Consider my virtue. [ Struggling. 

Ran. Consider your beauty and my desires; 

Jac. 1f I were a man, you dar'd not use me thus. 

Ran. I should not have the same temptation. 

Fac. Hear me, sir, I will be heard. | Breaks from 
him.) There is a man who will make you repent this 

usage of me. Oh, Bellamy! where art thou now? 
Ran. Bellamy! 
Jac. Were he here, you durst not thus affront me, 
[ Bursting into tears, 
| Ran. His mistress, on my soul! [ As:de.} You can 
love, madam; you can love, I find. Her tears affect 
[ Aside, 

Jac. | am not ashamed to own my passion fora man 
of virtue and honour. I love and glory in it. 

Ran. Oh, bravel and you can write letters, you 


At 


Cal 
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e. can. 4 will not trust myself home with you this 
ot evening, because I know it is inconvenient,” 
us Jac, Ha! 

Ren. Therefore I beg you would procure me a 
r. lodging; 'tis no matter how far off my guardian's, 
* Yours, Jacintha.” 
g Zac. The very words of my letter! I am amaz'd1 
g, Do you know Mr. Bellamy ? 
ve Ran. There is not a man on earth I have so great 
be a value for: and he must have some value for me 
T, too, or he would never have shewn me your pretty 


in epistle ; think of that, fair lady. The ladder is at 
the window, and £0, madam, I hope delivering you 
safe into his arms, will, in some measure, expiate the 


TA crime I have been guilty of to you. 

Fac. Good Heaven! How fortunate is this! 
Y Ran. I believe 1 make myself appear more wicked 

than I really am. For, damn me, if I do not feel 
_ more satisfaction in the thoughts of restoring you to 
his my friend, than I could have pleasure in any tavour 
þ - your bounty could have bestowed. Let any other rake 
lay his hand upon his heart and say the Same. 

ne. Jac. Your generosity transports me. 
rs, Nan. Let us lose no time then; the Jadder's ready, 
can Where was you to lodge? 
fect Jac. At Mr. Meggot's. 
ide. Ran, At my friend Jacky's | better and better still. 
nan Jac. Are you acquainted with him too ? 

Ran. Ay, ay; why, did L not tell you at first that 
you J was one of your old acquaintance? I know all about 


A 
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| you, you see; though the devil fetch me if ever I saw fe 
h . you before. Now, madam, give me your hand. U 
Rf Fac. And now, sir, have with you. 
bi i : Ran. Then thou art a girl of spirit. And though oh 
5 J long to hug you for trusting yourself with me, I u 
Mi will not beg a single kiss, till Bellamy himself shall 
0 give me leave. He must fight well that takes you 
fn from me. [Excunt, 1 
i N 
itt . 
i I” 
1 ACT . SCENE I. : th 
iF he 
| il The Piazza. Enter BELLAMY and FRANKLY. 
Xl e 8e 
bl j Psna! what impertinent devil put it into your head 
þ fol to meddle with my affairs? de 
ö 0 Fran. You know I went thither in pursuit of ano- ne 
Fl ther. | b 
1 | I Bel. I know nothing you had to do there at all. 12 
f 9 Frau. I thought, Mr. Bellamy, you were a lover. In 
bl! Bel. Lam so; and therefore Should be forgiven this 
9 1 zudden warmth. 
1 Fran. And therefore should forgive the fond im- L 
} * pertinence of a lover. | | 
10 Bel. Jealousy, you know, is as natural an incident to * 
|| love 
"Wi: Iran. As curiosity. By one piece of silly curiosity SC 
My: I have gone nigh to ruin both myselt and you; let 


not then your jealousy complete our misfortunes, I 


ad 


0 
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fear I have lost a; mistress as well as yu. Then let 
us not quarrel. All may come right again. 

Bel. It is impossible. She is. gone, removed for 
ever from my sight: she is in the country by this 
time. 

Fran. How did you lose her after we parted? 

Bel. By too great confidence. When I gut her to 
my chair, the chairmen were not to be found. And, 
safe as I thought in our disguise, I actually put her 
into the chair, when Mr. Strictland and his servants 
were in sight; which I had no svoner done, than 
they Surrounded us, overpowered me, and carried 
her away. 


Fran. Unfortunate indeed! Could you not make a 
second attempt? 

Bel. I had designed it; but when J came to the 
door, I found the ladder removed ; and hearing no 
noise, seeing no lights, nor being able to make any 
body auswer, I concluded all attempts as impracti- 
cable as I now find them.——Ha! I se Lucetta com- 
ing. Then they may be still in town. 


Enter LUCETTA. 


Lucetta, welcome! what news of Jacintha? 

Luc, News, sir! you fright me out of my senses! 
Why, is she not with you? 

Bel. What do you mean? With me! I have not 
seen her since 1 lost her last night. 

Luc. Good Heav'n! then she is undone for ever. 

Fran. Why, what's the matter? 
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Well Bel. Speak out I'm all amazement. — 

9 Tuc. She is escap'd, without any of us knowing 
* how. Nobody miss'd her till morning. We all thought 

Wo « a | 8 
| She went away with you. But Heaven knows now 

8 

1 41 


what may have happened. 


5 i Bel. Somebody must have accompanied her in her 
3 flight. 
6 Luc. We know of nobody: we are all in confusion I * 
1 at home, My master swears revenge on you. My l 
. mistress says a, stranger has her. : 
it Bel. A stranger d 
4 Tuc. But Mrs. Clarinda 
} | Bel. Clarindal who is she? 
Ti Luc. | To Frankly.) The lady, sir, who you saw at 
5 our house last night. a 
Wi: Fran. Hal what of her? 
bi Luc. She says, she is sure one Frankly is the man; i 
| i 0 she saw them together, and knows it to be true. I 
j iq Fran. Damn'd fortune! Aide. 
6 Wl Luc. Sure this is not Mr. Frankly. | tl 
4 " Fran. Nothing will convince him now. [ Aide. " 
1 j Bel. ¶ Looking at Frankly.) Hal *tis true I- see it K 
f 10 is true. [ Aside.] Lucetta, run up to Buckle, and take 0 
1 js him with you to search wherever you can. | Puts her * 
4 out.] Now, Mr. Frankly, I have found youg—You have = 
1 used me soo ill, that you force me to forget you are 
FI wy friend. 
a | Fran, What do you mean ? 


Bel. Draw. D 
Fran. Are you mad? By Heavens, I am innocent, F ”® 


at 


at, 
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Bel. J have heard you, and will no ere im- 
pos'd on Defend yourself. 

Fran. Nay, if you are so hot, I draw to defend my 
self, as I would against a madman. 


Enter RANGER, 
Ran. What the devil, swords at noon-day ! Have 


among you, faith! | Parts them.] What's here, Bel- 


lamy Yes, egad, you are Bellamy, and you are 
Frankly, put up, both of you or else i am a 
devilish tellow when once my sword is out. 

Bel. We shall have a time 

Ran. | Pushing Bellamy one way.] A time for what? 

Fran. 1 shall be always as ready to defend my in- 
nocence as now. | 

Ran. [ Pushing Frankly the other way.] Innocence! 
ay, to be suxe—at your age—a mighty innocent fel. 
low, no doubt. But whaty in the name of common 
sense, is it that ails you both? are you mad? The last 
time I saw you, you were hugging and kissing; and 
now you are cutting one another's throats—1 never 
knew any good come of one fellow's beslavering an- 
other —But I shall put you into better humour, I 
warrant yOu Bellamy, Frankly, listen both of you 
uch fortune—such a scheme 


Bel. Pr'ythiee, leave fooling. What, art drunk ? 

Fran. He is always so, I think. 

Ran. And who gave you the privilege of thi nking ? 
Drunk! no; I am not drunk. — Tipsy, perhaps, with 

my good fortune—merry, and in Spirits—though I 


1 


* 
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have not fire enough to run my friend through the 
body. Not drunk, though Jack Meggot and I have 
boxed it about Champaign was the word for two r 
whole hours by Shrewsbury clock. 

Bel. Jack Meggot e af L left him at one, going 
to bed, w 

Ran. That may be, but I made Shift to rouse him 
and his family by four this morning. Ounds, I pick'd 
up a wench, and carried her to his house. 

Bel. Ha 

Ran. Such a variety of adventures Nay, you shall 1 1 
hear — But, before I begin, Bellamy, you shall pro- 

mise me half a dozen kisses before hand: for the 
devil fetch me if that little jade, Jacintha, would give 
me one, though I pressed hard. 

Bel. Who, Jacintha ? press to kiss Jacintha? 

Ran. Kiss her! ay; why not? is she not a woman, I y. 
and made to be kiss'd ? 

Bel. Kiss 'her——I $hall run distracted ? 

Ran. How could I help it, when I had her alone, 
you rogue, in her bed- chamber at midnight! if I had JJ m 
been to be sacrificed, I should have done it. 

Bel. Bed chamber, at midnight 1 can hold no 


MY — 3c. 


Oo! 


longer — Draw. | 8 
Fran. Be easy, Bellamy. Interposing. tc 
Bel. He has been at some of his . * tricks with 

her. ä te 
Fran. Hear him out. — 


Nan. Sdeath, how could I know she was his mis- B. 
tress? But 1'tell this story most miserably. I should a1 
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the have told you first, I was in another lady's chamber. 
ave By the lord, I got in at the window by a ladder of 
two I ropes. 


Fran. Ha! Another lady? 


ing 1 Nan. Another: and stole in upon her whilst she 
was undressing; beautiful as an angel, en and 

him young 4 

ck'd Fran. What, in the same house ? 


Bel, What is this to Jacintha? Ease me of my pain. 

Ran. Ay, ay, in the same house, on the same floor. 
The sweetest, little angel But 1 design to have an- 
pro- FF other touch with her. | 
; Fran, "Sdeath! but you shall have a'touch upon 
give me first. ö 

Bel. Stay, Frankly. [Interposing. 

Ran. Why, what strange madness has possess'd 
man, you both, that nobody must kiss a pretty wench but 
yourselves, 

Bel. What became of Jacintha ? 

Ran. Ounds! what have you done, that you must 
monopolize kissing ? > 
| Fran. Pr'ythee, honest Ranger, ease me of the 
1d no pain I am jn. Was her name Clarinda? 

: Bel. Speak in plain words, where Jacintha i is, where 
voin. to be found. Dear boy, tell nie. 

s with Ran, Ay, now it is honest Ranger; and, dear boy, 

tell me—and a minute ago, my throat was to be cut 

l could find in my heart not to open my lips. 

But here comes Jack Meggot, who will let you into 

all the secret, though he design'd to keep it from you, 
G 
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74 THE SUSPICIOUS Bus BAND. 4 . 
in half the time that I can, _—_— I had ever so great 
a mind to tel] it you. 


. Enter Jack MtEccor. 


J. Meg. So, save ye, save ye, lads! we have been 
frighten'd out of our wits for you. Not hearing of 
Mr. Bellamy, poor Jacintha is ready to sink for fear 


5 


of any accident. 

Bel. Is she at your house? 

7. Meg. Why, did not you know that? We dis. 

patch'd Master Ranger to youu three hours ago. 

Ran. Ay, plague! but! had business of my own, 
so I could not come Hark ye, Frankly, is your girl, 
maid, wife, or widow ? 

Fran. A maid, I hope. 

Ran. The odds are against you, Charles — But 
mine is married, you rogue, and her husband jea- 
lous—The devil is in it if 1 do not reap some reward 
for my last night's service. | 

Bel. He has certainly been at Mrs. Strictland her- 
Self, But, Frankly, I dare not look on you., 

Fran. This one embrace cancels all thoughts of en- 


mity. 
Bel. Thou generous man I But I must haste to 


ease Jacintha of her fears. Exit. 


Fran. And I to make up matters wth Clarinda. 
; Exit. 


Nan. And I to some kind wench or other, Jack. 


But where shall I find her, Heaven knows. And so, 
my service to your monkey. 
J. Meg. Adieu, rattlepate. [ Exeunt, 
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SCENE II. 


The Hall of Mr. STricTLAanD's House. Enter Mrs, 
| STRICTLAND and CLARINDA. 


Mrs. Str. But, why in such a hurry, my dear; stay 
till your servants can go along with you. 

Cla. Oh, no matter; they'll follow with my things. 
It is but a little way off, and my chair will guard me. 
After wy staying out so Jate la>t night, I am sure Mr. 
Strictland will think every minute an age whilst I am 
in his house. ' 

Mrs. Str. lam as much amaz'd at his suspecting 
your innocence as my own ; and every time I think 
of it, I blush at my present behaviour to you. 

Cla. No ceremony, dear child, 

Mrs. Str. No, Clarinda, I am too well acquainted 
with your good humour. But I fear, in the eye of a 
malicious world, it may look like a confirmation of 
his suspicion. | 

Cla. My dear, if the world will speak ill of me for 
the little innocent gaiety, which I think the peculiar 
happiness of my temper, I know no way to prevent it, 
and am only sorry the world is so ill-natured : but I. 
Shall not part with my mirth, I assure them, so long 
as I know it innocent. I wish, my dear, this may be 
the greatest uneasiness your * jealousy ever 
gives you. 
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Mrs. Str. I hope he never again may have such oc 


casion as he had last night. 


Cla. You are so unfashionable a wife. —Why, last 
night's accident would have made half the wives in 
London easy for life. Has not his jealousy discover'd 
itself openly? And are not you innocent? There is 
nothing but your foolish temper that on his 
being absolutely in your power, 

Mrs. Str. Clarinda, this is too serious an affair to 
laugh at. Let me advise you, take care of Mr. 


Frankly, observe his temper well, and if he has the 


least taint of Jealousy, cast him off, and never trust ta 
keeping him in your power. 

Cla. You will hear little more of Frankly, I og. 
lieve. Here is Mr. Strictland, 


Enter Mr. STRICFLAND and LUCET TA. 


Strict. Lucetta says you want me, madam. 

Cla. I trouble you, sir, only that I might return 
you thanks for the civilities I have receiv'd in your 
family, before I took my leave. 

Strict. Keep them to yourself, dear madam, As 
it is at my request that you leave my house, your 
thanks upon that occasion are not very desirable. 

Cla. Oh, sir, you need not fear. My thanks were 
only for your civilities. They will not overburden 
you. But VII conform to your humour, sir, and part 
with as little ceremony 

Strict. As we met. 


fe; 
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Cla. The brute ! [ Aside.] My dear, good b'ye, we 
may meet again. [ To Mrs. Strictland. 

Strict. If you dare trust me with your hand. 

Cla. Lucetta, remember my instructions. Now, 
sir, have with you. [Mr. Strictland /eads Clarinda out, 

Mrs. Str. Are her instructions cruel or kind, Lu- 
cetta? For I suppose they relate to Mr. Frankly. 

Luc. Have you a mind to try if I can keep a secret 
as well as yourself, madam? But 1 will shew you I 
am fit to be trusted by "OY this, though it signi- 
fies nothing. 

Mrs. Str. This answer is not so civil, I think. 

Luc. I beg pardon, madam, I meant it not to of- 
fend. ; 

Mrs. Str. Pray let us have no more such. neither 
desire, nor want your assistance. 


Re-enter Mr. STRICTLAND. 


Strict. She is gone; 1 feel myself somewhat easier 
already. Since 1 have begun the day with gallantry, 
madam, shall I conduct you up? 

Mrs. Str. There is something, sir, which gives you 
secret uneasjness. I wish | 

Strict. Perhaps so, madam; aud perhaps it may 
soon be no secret at all, [ Leads her out, 

Luc, Would I were once well settled with my young 
lady; for, at present, this is but an odd sort of a 
queer family. Last night's affair puzzles me. A 
hat there was that belong'd to none of us, that's cer- 
tain; madam was in a fright, that is as certain; and 
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1 brought all off. Jacintha escap'd, no one of us 
knows how. The good man's jealousy was yesterday 
groundless; yet to-day, in my mind, he is very much 
in the right. Mighty odd, all this !- Somebody 
knocks, If this should be Clarinda's spark, I have 
an odd message for him too. [ She opens the door. 


Enter FRANKLY. 


Fran. So, my pretty handmaid, meeting with you 
gives me some hopes. May I speak with Clarinda? 
Luc. Whom do you want, sir ? : 
Fran. Clarinda, child. The young lady I was ad- 
mitted to yesterday. 
Luc. em: Such person lives hang 1 
assure you. 
Fran. Where then ? 
Luc. I don't know indeed, sir. 
Fran. Will you inquire within? 
Luc. Nobody knows in this house, sir, you will find, 
Fran. What do you mean? She is a friend of Ja- 
cintha's, your lady. I will take my oath she was here 
last night ; and you yourself spoke of her being here 
this morning—Not know | 
Luc. No; none of us know. She Went away of a 
suddenno one of us can imagine whither, 
Fran. Why, faith, child, thou hast a tolerable face, 
and hast deliver'd this denial” very handsomely : but 
let me tell you, your impertinence this morning had 
lik'd to have cost me my life; now, therefore, make 


me amends, I come from your young mistress; I 
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come from Mr, Bellamy; I come with my purse full 
of gold, that persuasive rhetoric, ta win you to let 
me see and speak to this Clarinda once again. 

Luc. She is not here, sir. 

Fran. Direct me to her. 

Luc. No, I cann't do that neither. 

nter Mr. STRICTLAND Gbehand. 
Strict. J heard a knocking at the door, and a man's 


voice—Ha ! LAside. 
Fran. Deliver this letter to her. \ 
Strict. By all my fears, a letter | Aide. 


Luc. I don't know but I may be tempted to do that. 


Fran. Take it then— and with it this. 
Kisses her, and gives her money. 

Strict. Um! there are two bribes in a breath! What 
a jade she is] | Asides 

Luc, Ay; this gentleman understands reason. 

Fran. And be assured you oblige your mistress 
while you are serving me. 

Strict. Her mistress !—Damn'd sex! and damn'd 


wife, thou art an epitome of that sex! [ Aside. 


Fran. And if you can procure me an answer, your 
fee shall be enlarg'd. | [Exits 
Luc. The next step is to get her to read this letter. 


Strict. [Snatches the letter, ] No noise but stand 


Silent there, whilst I read this. [Breaks it open and 
drops the case.] „ Madam, the gaiety of a heart haps» 
py as mine was yesterday, may, I hope, easily excuse 


the unseasonable visit I made your house last night.” _ 
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AR 10, 
—— Death and the devil! confusion! I shall run dis- 


tracted. It is too much !—There was a man then to 
whom the hat belong'd; and I was gull'd, abused, 
cheated, impos'd on by a chit, a child—Oh, woman, 
woman !— But I will be calm, search it to the bottom, 
and have a full revenge ＋ 

Luc. [Aside.] So, here's fine work} He'll make 
himself very ridiculous though. 

Strict. ¶ Reads on. I know my innocence will ap- 
pear so manifestly, that I need only appeal to the la- 
dy who accompanied you at Bath.“ Vour very hum- 
ble servant, good, innocent, fine Madam Clarinda. 
& And I do not doubt but her good- nature,“ bawd ! 
bawd! “ will not let you persist in injuring your obe- 
dient humble servant, CHARLES FRANKLY,” 


Now, who can say my jealousy lack'd foundation, 
or my suspicion of fine madam's innocent gaiety was 
unjust ?—Gaiety! why ay, 'twas gaiety brought him 


hither, Gaiety makes her a bawd—— My wife may 


be a whore in gaiety. What a number of things be- 
come fashionable under the notion of gaiety—What, 
you receiv'd this epistle in gaiety too; and were to 
deliver it to my wife, I suppose, when the gay fit 
came next upon her?: — Why, you 2. W young 
strumpet, do you laugh at me? 

Luc. I wou'd, if I dar'd, laugh heartily.——Be 


pleas'd, sir, only to look at that piece of paper that 
hes there. 


Strict. Hal 
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Luc. I have not touched it, sir. It is the case that 
letter came in, and the direction will inform yon 
whom I was to deliver it to. 

Strict. This is directed to Clarinda | 

Luc. Oh, is it so? Now read it over again, and all 
your foolish doubts will vanish. 

Strict. I have no doubts at all. I am satisfied that 
you, Jacintha, Clarinda, my wife, all are 

Luc. Lud! Lud! you will make a body mad. 

Strict. Hold your impertinent tongue. 

Lur. You'll find the thing to be just as I Say, Six. 

Strict. Begone. ¶ Exit Lucetta.] They must be poor 
at the work, indeed, if they did not lend one another 
their names. Tis plain, tis evident, and I am mi- 
serable. But for my wife, she shall not stay one night 
longer in my house. Separation, shame, contempt, 
«hall be her portion. I am determined in the thing; 
and when once it is over, I may, perhaps, be easy. 
Exit. 


SCENE TIE. 


K 


The Street. CLARIN DA brought in a Chair, RANGER 
following, | 
Ran. Harkye, chairman! damn your confaunded 
trot. Go slower. 
Cla. Here, stop. 


Ran, By Heavens l the monsters hear reason and 
obey. 
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Cla. | Letting down the window.] What nme 

fellow was that ? 

1 Chair. Some rake, I warrant, that cannot carry 
himself home, and wants us to do it for him. 

- Cla. There And pray do you take care I be 
not troubled with him. # 3 [ Goes in. 
- Ran. That's as much as to say now, pray follow 
me. Madam, you are a charming woman, and 1 will 
do it— 

1 Clair. Stand off, sir. 

Ran. Pr'ythee, honest fellow—-what—what wiiting 
is that? [ Endeavouring to get in. 

2 Chair. You come not here. 

Ran. Lodgings to be let; a pretty convenient in- 
scription, and the sign of a good modest family, 
There may be lodgings for gentlemen as well as la. 
dies. Harkye, rogues; I'll lay you all the silver 1 
have in my pocket, there it is, I get in there in spite 
of your teeth, ye pimps. | 

[ Throws down the money, and Goes in. 

[Within.] Clair, chair, chair! 

Chair. Who calls chair“ 

& x Chair. What, have you let the gentleman in? 

© 2 Chair, T'll tell you what, partner, he certainly 
ce $lipt by whilst we were picking up the money. 
„ Come, take up.“ [ Exeunt, 
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SCENE I/. 


CLARINDA® $ Lodgings. Enter CLARINDA, and Maid 


following. 

Maid. Bless me, madam, you seem disorder d; . 
the maiter ? 

Cla. Some impertinent fellow follow'd the chair, and I 
am afraid they let him in. | A noise between Ranger 
and Landlady ] /should certainly know that voice. ¶ Ran- 
ger talks with the Landlady.] My madcap cousin Ran- 
ger, as I live. I am sure he does not know me.—— 
If I cou'd but hide my face now, what sport I shou'd 
have! A mask, a mask! Run and see if vod can find 
a mask. | 

Maid. 1 believe there is one above. 

Cla. Run, run, and fetch it. | Exit Maid.] Here he 
comes. 


Enter RANGER and Landlady. 

How unlucky this is! [ Turning from them. 
Land. What's your business here, unmannerly sir? 
Ran. Well, let's see these lodgings that are to be 

let. Gad, a very pretty neat tenement— But hark. 

ye, is it real and natural, all that, or only patched up 
and new painted this summer - season, against the 
town fills? 

Land, What does the saucy fellow mean with his 
double tenders here? Get you down 
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Enter Maid with a 2 


Maid. Here is a very dirty one. [Aside to Clarinda. 

Cla. No matter — now we shall see a little what 
de word be at. \ Avide, 

Land. This is an honest house. For all your lac'd 
waistcoat, III have you thrown down neck and Heels, 

Ran. Pho! not in such a hurry, good old lady 
A mask | nay, with al my heart. It saves a world 
of blushing. Have you ne'er a one for mel=-1 am 
apt to be asham'd myself on these oocasions. 

Lund. Get you down, I ay 

Ran, Not if I guess right, old lady. Madam, [T6 
Clarinda, who mirkes signs to the Landlady to retire.) 
look ye there now | that a woman should live to your 
age, and know so little of the matter. Begone, ¶ Exit 
Landlady.) By her forwardness'this should be a whore 
of quality. My boy, Ranger, thou art in lack to-day. 
She won't speak, I find—then I will. | As:de.] De. 
| licate lodgings truly, madam ; and very neatly fur- 
nish*"d—A very convenient room this, I must needs 
own, to entertain a mix'd company. But, my deur 
charming creature, does not that door open to à more 
commodious apartment for the happiness ofa private 
Friend, or 0 The prettiest brass lock — Fast, um; 
that won't do. Sdeath, you are a beautiful woman; 
Jam sure you are. Preythee let me see your face. It 
is your interest, child The longer you delay, the 
more 1 shall expect. Therefore, [ Taking her hund.] 
my dear, soft, kind, new acquaititance, thus let me 
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take Your Hand; and whilst yon gently with the other 
let day-light in upon me, let me softly hold you to 
me, that with my Tonging ps I may receive the 
warmest, best impression. [She 4itmasks.] Clarindal 

Cla. Ha, ha] your servant, cousin N 

ha, hal 

* Oh, your humble servant, madam. Vou had 
like to have been beholden to your mask, cousin 
must brazen it out. | J Avide. 

Ca. Ha, ha, ha! You were not so happy in your 
disguise, sir. The pretty stagger in your gait, that 
happy disposition of your wig, the genteel negligence 
of your whole person, and those pretty flowers of 
modish gallantry, made it impossible to mistake you, 
my sweet coz. Ha, ha 

Ran. Oh, I knew you too, but I fancied yon had 
taken a particular liking to my person, and had a 
mind to sink the relation under that little piece of 
black velvet! and, egad, you never find me behind 
hand in a frolic. But since it is otherwise, my merry, 
good-humoured cousin, I am as Neartily glad to see 


yon in town, as I should be to meet oh of my ola 


bottle acqugintance. : 

Cla. And on my side, I am as happy in meeting 
your worship, as I should be in a rencounter with'&er 
a petticoat in Ch ristendom. 

Ran. And if you have any occasion for à dangling 
gallant to Vauxhall, Ranelayh, or even the poor neg- 
lected Park, you are so unlike tlie rest of your vir- 
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tuous sisters of the petticoat, that I will venture my- Ran. 
self with you. | romant 
Cla. Take care what you promise; for whe! bam ber, wi 
but this face, you were pleased to say so many pretty I at mid! 
things of before you saw it, may raise so many rivals hair all 
among your kept mistresses, and reps of quality Cla, 
Ran. Hold, hold! a truce with your satire, sweet 
coz z or if scandal must be the topic-of every virtuous | #an. 
f woman's conversation, call for your tea-water, and man, th 
; | let it be il in its proper element, Come, your tea, your Ca. 
q tea, , Ran, 
4 „ hint of 
[| Enter Maid. 3 Che. 
{ Cla. With all my heart——Who's there? Get tea Ran. 
4 upon condition that you stay till it comes. good sig 
| Ran. That is according as you behave, madam. along $ 
| Cla. Oh, sir, I am very sensible of the favour, W 
1 Ran. Nay, you may, I assure you; for there is but aid SO 1 
1 one woman of virtue, besides yourself, I would stay C. 
i with ten minutes (and I have not known her above Ran, 
1 these twelve hours ;) the insipidity, or the rancour off Vas mid 
their discourse is insufferable— Sdeath 1 I had rather C. 
, take the air with my grandmother. protesta 
5 Cla. Ha, ha, hal the ladies are highly obliged to Kan. 
ö you, I vow. once, as 
q Ran, I tell you ah; the lady I oak of was obj Ca. © 
1 liged to me, and the generous girl is ready to own it, | Ran. 
ö Ca. And, pray, when was it you did virtue this frankly 
considerable service! liked me 


Iwas a 
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Ran. But this last night, the devil fetch me! A 
romantic whim of mine conveyed me into her cham- 
ber, where I found her, young and beautiful, alone 
at midnight, dress'd like a soft Adonis; her lovely 
hair all loose about her shoulders 

Cla. In boy's clothes | this is worth attending to. 

[ Aside, 

Ran, Gad, I no more suspected her being a wo- 
man, than I did your being my cater- cousin. 

Ca. How did you discover it at last? 

Nan. Why, faith, she very modestly dropt me a 
hint of it herself. 

Cia. Herself! If this should be Jacinthal [Aside. 

Ran. Ay, forgad, did she; which I imagined a 
good sign at midnight, ay, cousin! So I e'en invented 
a long story of a passion I had for her, though I had 
never seen her before—you know my old way ;—and 
said so many such tender things 

Cla. As you said to me just now. . 

Ran. Pho! quite in another style, I assure you. It 
was midnight, and I was in a right cue. 

Cla. Well! And what did she answer to all these 
protestations ? 

Nan. Why, instead of running into my arms at 
once, as I expected 

Cla. To be sure. 

Ran, Gad, like 2 free-hearted, honest girl, as 
frankly told me she liked another better than she 
liked me; that I had something in my face that chewed 
I was a gentleman; and she would e'en trust herself 

H ij 
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with me, if 1 would give her my word I would con- 
vey, her to her spark. 

Cla. Oh, brave! and how did you bear this? 

Ran. Why, curse me, if 1 am ever angry with a wo- 
man for not having a passion for me. 

Cla. Vo! 

Ran. Never. I only hate your sex's vain pretence 
Gad, I lov'd the good- 
natured girl for it; took her at her word, stole her 
out of the window, and this morning made a very ho- 
nest fellow happy in the possession of her. 

Cla. And her name is Jacintha. 

Ran. Hal 

Cla. Your amours are no secrets, sir. You see, 
you might as well have told me all the whole of last 
night's adventure; for you find I know. 

Nan. All! Why, what do you know? 

Cla. Nay, nothing, J only know that a gentleman's 
hat cannot be dropt in a lady's chamber 

Ran. The devil! 

Cla. But a husband is such an odd, impertinent, 
awkward creature, that he will be stumbling over it. 

Ran. Here hath been fine work. [ As:de.] But how, 
in the name of wonder, should you know all this? 

Cla. By being in the same house. 

Nan. In the same house! / 

Cla, Ay, in the same house, a witness of the con- 
fusion you have made. 

Ran, F rankly's Clarinda, by all that's fortunate! 
It must be so | Axide, 
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Cla. And let me tell you, sir, that even the dull, 
low-spirited diversions you ridicule. in us tame crea- 
tures, are preferable to the romantic exploits that 
only wine can raise you to. 


Ran, Yes, cousin ; but I'll be eyen with you. 

[ Aside. 

Cla. If you reflect, cousin, you will find a great 
deal of wit in shocking a lady's modesty, disturbing 
her quiet, tainting her reputation, and ruining the 
peace of a whole family. 

Nan. To be sure. 

Cla. These are the high-mettled pleasures of you 
men of spirit, that the insipidity of the virtuous can 
never arrive at. And can you in reality think your 
Burgundy, and your Bacchus, your Venus, and your 
Loves, an excuse for all this? Fie, cousin, fie! 

Ran. No, cousin. 

Cla. What, dumb! I am glad you have modesty 
enough left not to go about to excuse yourself. 

Ran. It is as you say; when we are sober and re- 
flect but ever so little on the follies we commit, we 
are ashamed and sorry; and yet the very next minute 
we run again into the same absurdities. 

Cla. What! moralizing, cousin! ha, ha, ha! 

Ran. What you know is not half, not a hundredth 
part of the mischief of my last night's frolic ; and yet 
the very next petticoat I saw this morning I must fol- 
low it, and be damn'd to me; though, for aught I 
know, poor Frankly's life may depend upon it. 
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Cla. Whose life, sir? T 

Ran. And here do I stand prating to you now, 

Cla. Pray, good cousin, explain yourself. 

Ran. Good cousin! She has it. [Aside.] Why, 
whilst | was making off with the wench, Bellamy and 
he were quarrelling about her; and though Jacintha 
and I made all the hagte we could, we did not get to 
them before 

Cla. Before what? Pm frighten'd out of my wits! 

Ran. Not that Frankly cared three half- pence for 
the girl. 

Cla. But there was no mischief done, I hope? 

Ran. Phol a slight scratch; nothing at all, as the 
zurgeon said: though he was but a queer 9 son 
of a bitch of a surgeon, neither. 

Cla. Good God! why, he should have the best that 
can be found in London. 

Ran. Ay, indeed, so he should; that was what I 
was going for when I saw you. [Sits down.] They are 
all at Jack Meggot's hard by, and you will keep me 
here. 

Cla. I keep you here! For Heaven's sake be gone. 

Ran. Vour tea is a damn'd while a coming. 

Cla. Vou shall have no tea now, I assure you. 

Ran. Nay! one dish. 

Cla. No, positively you shall not stay. 

Ran. Your commands are absolute, madam. 

[ Going. 

Cla. Then Frankly is true, and I only am to blame, 
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Ran. | Returns.) But I beg ten thousand pardons, 
cousin, that I should forget 

Cla. Forget what ] 

Ran. Forget to salute you. 

Cla. Pshawl how can you trifle at such a time as 
this? | | 

Ran. A trifle! wrong not your beauty. 

Cla. Lord, how teasing you are. There. 

Ran. ¶ Kisses her.) Poor thing; how uneasy she is. 
Nay, no ceremony, you shall not stir a step with me. 

Cla. I do not intend it. This is downright pro- 
voking. [ Exit Ranger.] Who's there? 


Enter Laudlady. 

Land. Madam, did your ladyship call? 

Cla. Does one-Mr. Meggot live in this neighbour- 
hood ? | 

Land. Yes, madam, a fine gentleman, and keeps a 
noble house, and a world of company. 

Cla. Very well; I don't want his history. I won» 
der my servants are not come yet. 

Land. Lack-a-day, madam, they are all below. 

Cla. Send up one then with a card to me. I must 
know the truth of this immediately. [ Exeunt. 
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ACT V. SCENE IL. 


A Room in Mr. STRICTLAND's House. Mr. and Mrs, 


STRICTLAND discovered; she weeping, and he writ« 
ing. 
| Mrs. Stridtland. 
Hic ho! 
Strict. What can possibly be the occasion of that 


sigh, madam? you have yourself agreed to a main- 
tenance, and a- maintenance no dutchess need be 


asham'd of, 


Mrs, Str. But the'extremities of provocation that 
drove me to that agreement. 
Strict. Were the effect of your own follies. Why 
do you disturb me ? | [ Writes on. 
Mrs. Str. I would not willingly give you a mo- 
ment's uneasiness ; I but desire a fair and equal hear- 
ing: and if I satisfy you not in every point, then aban- 
don me, discard me to the world, and its malicious 
tongues, 
Strict. What was it you said? Damn this pen. 
Mrs. Str. I say, Mr. Strictland, I would only—— 
Strict. You would only You would only repeat 


what you have been saying this hour, I am innocent; 
and when I shewed you the letter I had taken from 
your maid, what was then your poor evasion, but that 
it was to Clarinda, and'you were innocent. 

Mrs. Str, Heaven knows, I am innocent. 
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Stridt. But I know your. Clarinda, your woman of 


honour, is your blind, your cover, your —But why 
do I distract myself about a woman I haye no longer 
any concern with? Here, madam, is your fate, A 
letter to your brother in the country. 

Mrs, Str. Sir 

Strict. I have told him what a sister he has to re- 
ceive, and how to bid her welcome. 

Mrs. Str. Then my ruin is complete. My brother | 

Strict. I must vindicate my own honour, else what 
will the world say ? 

Mrs. Str. That brother was my only hope, my 
only. ground of patience. In his retirement I hoped 
my name might have been safe, and slept, till by some 
happy means you might at length have known me in- 
nocent, and pitied me. 

Strict. Retirement! pretty soul! no, no; that face was 
never made for retirement; it is another sort of retir- 
ing you are fittest for. Hal hark | What's that? | A knock- 
ing at the door. | Two gentle taps—and why but two! 
was that the signal, madam? . Stir not, on your life. 

Mrs. Str. Give me resolution, Heaven, to bear this 
usage, and keep it secret from the world, [ As:de. 

Strict. I will have no signs, no items, no hem to 
tell him I am here. Hal another tap. The gentle- 
man is in haste, I find. [Opens the door, and enter Tes- 
ter.] Tester! Why did you not come in, rascal? 
Beats kim.) All vexations meet to cross me. 

Test. Lard, sir! what do you strike me for > my 
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mistress ordered me never to come in where she was, 
without first knocking at the door. 

Strict. Oh, cunning devil! Tester is too honest to 
be trusted. 

Mrs. Str. Unhappy man z will nothing undeceive 
him? Lo 

Test. Sir, here is a letter, 

Strict. To my wife? 

Test. No, sir, to you. The servant waits below. 

Strict. Art sure it is a servant ? 

Test. Sir! [Staring.] it is Mr. Buckle, sir. 

Strict. I am mad: I know not what to say, or do, 
or think. But let's read: [ Reads to himself. 

„Sir, we cannot bear to reflect that Mrs, Strict- 
land may possibly be ruined in your esteem, and in 
the voice of the world, only by the confusion which 
our affairs have made in your family, without offering 
all within our power to clear the misunderstanding 
between you. If you will give yourself the trouble but 
to step to Mr. Meggot's, where all parties will be, 
we doubt not but we can entirely satisfy your most 
flagrant suspicions, to the honour of Mrs. Strictland, 
and the quiet of your lives. 

JACINTHA, JOHN BELLAMY," 

Hey! Here is the whole gang witnessing for one ano- 
ther. They think I am an ass, and will be led by 
the nose to believe every thing. Call me a chair, 
Exit Tester.] Yes, I will go to this rendezyous of 
enemies—I will—and find out all Ler plots, her arti- 
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fices and contrivances: it will clear my conduct to 
her brother, and all her friends. 
[Exit Mr. StriAland. 
Mrs. Str. Gone so abruptly | What can that letter 
be about? no matter; there is no way left to make us 
easy but by my disgrace, and I must learn to suffer; 
time and innocence will teach me to bear it patiently. 


Enter LUCETTA. 


Luc, Mrs. Bellamy, madam, (for my young lady 
is married) begs you would follow Mr. Strictland to 
Mr. Meggot's ; she makes no doubt but she shall be 
able to make you and my master easy. 

Mrs. Str. But how came she to know. any thing of 
the matter ? 

Luc. I have been with them, madam; I could not 
bear to see so good a lady ill- treated. 

Mrs. Str. 1 am indeed, Lucetta, ill- treated: but 1 
hope this day will be the last of it. 

Luc. Madam Clarinda and Mr. Frankly will. be 
there: and the young gentleman, madam, who was 
with vou in this room last night. 5 

Mrs. Str. Ha! if he is there, there may be hopes; 
and it is worth the trying. : 

Luc. Dear lady, let me call a chair. 


Mrs. Str. I go with you. I cannot be more wr retched 
than I am. | [ Exeunts 
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SCENE Il. 
A Room in ]. Mrocor's House. Enter FRANKLY, 


RANGER, BELLAMY, JACINTHA, and J. MEGGoT, 


Fran. Oh, Ranger, this is news indeed! your 
cousin, and a lady of such fortune! 

Ran. I have done the business for you: 
She's your own. She loves you. 

Fran. You make my heart dance with joy. 


] tell you 


4 Words 


(c are too faint to tell the joy I feel.” ; 


Ran. I have put that heart of hers into such a flut- 
ter, that I'll lay a hundred guineas, with the assist- 
ance which this lady has promised me, 1 fix her yours 
directly. g 

Jar. Ay, ay, Mr. Frankly, we haves design upon 
her which cannot fail. But you must obey orders. 
Fran. Most willingly : but remember, dear lady, I 
have more than life at stake. 

Fac. Away then into the next room; for she i is this 
instant coming hither. 

Fran. Hither! you surprise me more and more. 

Jac. Here is a message from her, by which she de- 
Sires leave to wait on me this afternoon. 

Ran. Only for the chance of being you here, I as. 
Sure ye. | 

Fran, Let me 1 thee; though I know not how 
to believe it. 

Ran. Pshal pr ythee don't stifle me! 
day, a very busy day, 


It is a busy 
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7. Meg. Thou art the most unaccountable creature 
in life, | 

Ran. But the most lucky one, Jack, if I succeed 
for Frankly as I have for Bellamy, and my heart 
whispers me I shall. Come in, most noble Mr. 
Buckle : and what have you to propose ? 


Fnter BUCKLE. 


Buc. A lady, madam, in a chair, says her name is 
Clarinda. | 

Jac. Desire her to walk up. 

Bel. How could you let her wait? [ Exit Buckle. 

You must excuse him, madam; Buckle is a true 
bachelor's servant, and knows no manners. 
. Jac. Away, away, Mr. Frankly, and stay till I call 
you. A rap with my fan shall be the signal. [| Exit 
Frankly.] We make very free with your house, Mr. 
Meggot. | 

J. Meg. Oh, you could not oblige me more. 


Enter CLARINDA. 


Cla. Dear Mrs. Bellamy, pity my confusion. I am 
to wish yon joy and ask you pardon all in a breath. 
| know not whai to say; I am quite asham'd of my 
last night's behaviour. 

fac. Come, come, Clarinda, it is all well; all is 
over and forgot. Mr, Beilamy [ Salute, 

Cla. I wish yon joy, sir, with all my heart, and 


Should have been very sorry if any fully of mine had 
prevented it, 


1 1 
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Bel. Madam, I am oblig'd to you. > 

Cla. I see nothing of Mr. Frankly! my mind mis. 
gives me. [ Aside. 

Ran. And so, you came hither purely out of friend. 
Ship, good-nature, and humility. 

Cla, Purely, | 

Ran. To confess your offences, to beg pardon, and 
to make reparation. 

Cla. Purely. Is this any thing so extraordinary? 

J. Meg. The most so of any thing in lite, I think. 

Ran. A very whimsical business for so fine a lady, 
and an errand you seldom went on before, I fancy, 
my dear cousin. 

Fac. Never, I dare swear, if I may judge by the 
awkward concern she shews in delivering it. 

Cla. Concern | Lard, well, I protest, you are all 
exceeding pretty company | Being settled for life, Ja- 
cintha, gives an ease to the mind that brightens con- 
versation strangely. 

Fac. I am sorry, with all my heart, you are not in 
the same condition; for as you are, my dear, you are 
horridly chagrine. 

Ran, But with a little of our help, madam, the lady 
may recover, and be very good company. 

Cla. Hum! What does he mean, 108 Bellamy? 

Bel. Ask him, madam. | 

Cla. Indeed I shall not give W the trouble. 

Jac. Then you know what he means. 

Cla. Something impertinent, I suppose, not worth 
explaining. 
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Fac. It is something you won't let him explain, I 
find. 


Enter BUCKLE, and whispers MEGGOT. 


J. Meg. Very well. Desire him to walk into the 
parlour. | Madam, the gentleman is below. 

Fac. Then every one to your posts. You know 
your Cues. 

Ran. I warrant ye. [ Exeunt Gentlemen. 

Cla. All gonel I am glad of it, for I want to speak 
to you. 

Fac. And I, my dear Clarinda, have something 
which I do not know how to tell you: but it must 
be known sooner or latter. 

Cla. What's the matter? 

Fac, Poor Mr: Frankly ——— 

Cla. You fright me out of my senses! 

Jac. Has no wounds but what you can cure. Ha, 
ha, ha | | 

Cla. Psha l I am angry. 

Jac, Pshal You are pleased; and will be more so, 
when I tell you, this man, whom fortune has thrown 
in your way, is, in rank and temper, the man in the 
world who suits you best for a husband. 

Cla. Husband 1 I say, husband, indeed | Where 
will this end? [ Aside. 

Jac. His very soul is yours, and he only waits an 
opportunity of telling you so. He is in the next room. 
Shall I call him in? 

Cla, My dear girl, hold þ 
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+ Jac. How foolish is this coyness now, Clarinda l If 
the men were here indeed, something might be said 
And so, Mr. Frankly | 
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Cla. How can you be so teasing ? 

Jac. Nay, I am in downright earnest: and, to shew 
how particular I have been in my inquiries, ** though 
& I know you have a spirit above regarding the mo. 
« dish, paltry way of a Smithfield bargain'——his 
fortune 

Cla. I don't care what his fortune is. 

Jac. Don't you so? Then you are farther gone 
than I thought you were. » 

Cla. No, Psha! pr'ythee, I dont mean so neither. 

Jac. I don't care what you mean: but you won't 
like him the worse, I hope, for having a fortune su— 
perior to your own. Now $hall I call him in? 

Cla. Pho, dear girl Some other time. 

Fac. | Raps with her fan | That's the signal, and 
here he is. You shall not stir: I positively will leave 
you together, [ Exit Jacintha. 

Cla. I tremble all over. 


Enter FRANKLY. 


Fran. Pardon this freedom, madam : but I hope 
our having so luckily met with a common friend in 
Mrs. Bellamy | 

Cla. Sir! | 


Fran. Makes any farther apology for my behaviour 
last night absolutely unnecessary. 
Cla. So far, Mr. Frankly, that I think the apology 
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Should be rather on my side, for the impertinent ; 
bustle I made about her. 

Fran. This behaviour gives me hopes, madam : 
pardon the construction but from the little bustle 
you made about the lady, may I not hope you was 
not quite indifferent about the gentleman ? * 

Cla. Have a care of being too sanguine in your 
hopes: might not a love of power, or the satisfaction 
of shewing that power, or the dear pleasure of 
abusing that power; might not these have been foun- 
dation enough for more then what I did ? 

Fran. Charming woman! With most of your sex, 
I grant, they might, but not with you. Whatever 
power your beauty gives, your good-nature will al- 
low you no other use of it than to oblige. 

Cla. This is-the height of compliment, Mr. 
Frankly. 

Fran. Not in my opinion, I assure you, madam; 

and I am now going to put it to the trial. 


— — e 


Cla. What is he going to say now ? LAeide. 
Fran. What is it that ails me, that I cannot speak? 
Psha 1 he here | [ Asides 


4 % 


Enter RANGER. 


Interrupted! impertinent ! 
Ran. There is no sight so ridiculous as a pair of 
your true lovers. Here are you two now, bowing ' 
and cringing, and keeping a passion secret from one 
another, that is no secret to all the house beside. And 
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if you don't make the matter up immediately, it will 
be all over the town within these two hours. 

Cla. What do you mean? 

Fran. Ranger 

Ran. Do you be quiet, cann't ye ? (Hide. ] But it 
is over, I suppose, cousin, and you have given him 
your consent. | 


Cla. Sir, the liberties you are pleas'd to take with 
me 


Kan. Oh! in your airs still, are you? Why then, 
Mr. Frankly, there is a certain letter of yours; sir, to 
this lady. | 

Ca. A letter to me | 

Ran. Ay | to you, madam. 

Fran. Ha! what of that letter? 

Ran. It is only fallen into Mr. Striétland's hands, 
that is all : and he has read it. 

Fran. Read it! 

Ran. Ay, read it to all his family at home, and to 
all the company below: and if some stop be not put 

to it, it will be read in all the coffee-houses iu town. 

Fran. A $top! this sword shall put a stop to it, or 
I will perish in the attempt. 

Ran. But will that sword put a stop to the talk of 
the town i— Only make it talk the Au take my 
word for it. 

Cla, This is all a trick. 


"» 


Ran. A4rick! Is it so? you shall soon see that, my 
Exit Ranger, 
There is such a 


fine cousin. 
Fran. It is but too true, I fear. 
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letter, which I gave Lucetta. Can you forgive me? 
Was I much to blame, when I could neither see nor 
hear of you ? | 

Cla. | Tenderly.)] You give yourself, Mr. Frankly, 
a thousand moreuneasinesses than you need about me. 

Fran. If this uneasiness but convinces you how 
much I love you——Interrupted again | 

Cla. This is downright malice. [ Aside. 


Enter RANGER, followed by JACINTHA, Mr. SrRler- 
LAND, BELLAMY, and MEGGOT. 
Ran. Enter, enter, gentlemen and lady. Now you 
shall see whether this is a trick or no. 
Cla. Mr. Strictland here! What is all this ? 
Jac. Do not be uneasy, my dear; we will explain 
it to you. N | | | 
Fran, I cannot bear this trifling, Ranger, when my 
heart is on the rack. 
Ran. Come this way then, and learn, 
[ Jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly and Ranger retire. 
[Mr. Strictland, Bellamy, and Meggot advance. 
Strict. Why, I know not well what to say. This 
has a face. This letter may as well agree with Cla- 
rinda, as with my wife, as you have told the story; 
and Lucetta explain'd it so: but she, for a sixpenny 
piece, would have constru'd it the other way, 
J. Meg. But, sir, if we produce this Mr. Frankly 


to you, and. he owns himself the author of this 
letter | 


Bel. And if Clarinda likewise be brought before 
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your face to encourage his addresses, there can be no 


farther room for doubt. 

Strict. No. Let that appear, and I shall, I think 
I shall, be satisfied - But yet it cannot be 

Bel. Why not? Hear me, sir. [ They talk, 

[Jacintha, Clarinda, Frankly, and Ranger advance. 

Zac. In short, Clarinda, unless the affair i is made 
up directly, a separation, with all the obloquy on her 
side, must be the consequence. 

Cla. Poor Mrs. Strictland 1 I pity her: but for him, 
he deserves all he feels, were it ten times what it is. 

Zac. It is for her sake only, that we beg of you 


| both to bear his impertinence. 


Cla. With all my heart. You will do what you 
please with me. 

Fran. Generous creature | 
Strict. Hal here she is, and with her the very man 
I saw deliver the letter to Lucetta. I do begin to fear 
I have made myself a fool. Now for the proof. 


Here is a letter, sir, which has given me great dis- 


turbance, and these 1 assure me it was writ 
by you. 

Fran. That letter, cir, upon my honour, I left this 
morning with Lucetta, for this lady. 

Strict. For that lady! and Frankly, the name at 
the bottom, is not feign'd, but your real name? 

Fran. Frankly is my name. 

Strict. I see, I feel myself ridiculous. 

Jac. Now, Mr. Strictland, I hope 

J. Meg. Ay, ay; a clear case. 
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Strict. Lam satisfied, and will go this instant to 
Mrs. Strictland. 

Ran. Why then the devil tetch me if this would sa- 
tisfy me. 

Striet. What's that? 

Ran. Nay, nothing; it is no affair of mine. 

Bel. What do you mean, Ranger ? 

Strict. Ay, what do you mean? I will know before 
I stir. | 

Ran. With all my heart, sir. Cannot you see that 
all this may be a cofterted matter between them ? 

Fran. Kanger, you know | can resent. 

Strict. Go on; I will defend you, let who will re- 
sent it. | 
Ran. Why then, sir, I declare myself your friend: 
and were I as you, nothing but their immediate mar- 
riage should convince me. 

Strict. Sir, you're right, and are my friend indeed. 
Give me your hand. 
Nan. Nay, were I to hear her say, I, Clarinda, take 
thee, Charles, I would not believe them, 'till I saw 
them a bed together. Now resent it as you will. 

Strict. Ay, sir, as you will: but nothing less shall 
convince me; and so, my fine lady, if you are in 
earnest. 


Cla. Sure, Mr. Strictland. 


Strict, Nay, no flouncing; you cannot escape. 
tan. Why, Frankly, hast no soul? 
Fran, 1 pity her confusion, 


— 
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Ran. Pity her confusion I- the man's a fool—Here, 
take her hand. | | 

Fran. Thus, on my knees, then let me ravish, with 
your hand, your heart. 

Cla. Ravish it you cannot; for it is with all my 
heart I give it you. | 

Strict. I am satisfied. | 

Cla. And so am I, now it is once over. | 

Ran. And so am I, my dainty cousin; and I wish 
you joy of a man your whole sex would go to cuffs 
for, if they knew him but half, so well as I do—Hal 
She's here; this is more than I bargain'd for, [ Aside. 


JACINTHA leads in Mrs. STRICTLAND. 


Strict. ¶ Embracing Mrs, Strictland.] Madam, re- 
proach me not with my folly, and you shall never 
hear of it again. 

Mrs. Str. Reproach you! no! if ever you hear the 
least reflection pass my lips, forsake me in that 
instant; or, what would yet be worse, suspect 


again. 
Strict. It is 3 I am asham'd to talk to thee. 


This letter, which I wrote to your brother, thus I 


tear in pieces, and with it part for ever with my 


jealousy. 

Mrs. Str. This is a joy indeed | as great as unex- 
pected. Yet there is one * wanting, to make it 
lasting. 

Kan. What the devil i is coming now ? LAside. 
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Mrs. Str. Be assur'd, every other suspicion of me 
was as unjust as your last : though, perhaps, you had 
more foundations for your fears. 
Ran. She won't tell, sure, for her own sake. 


LAside. 

Mrs. Str. All must be clear'd before my heart will 
be at ease. 

Ran. It looks plaguy like it, though! [ Aside. 


Strict. What mean you? I am all attention. 

Mrs. Str. There was a man, as you suspected, in 
my chamber last night. 

Strict. Ha! take care, I shall relapse. 

Mrs. Str. That gentleman was he—— 

Ran. Here is a devil for you [ Aside, 

Mrs. Str. Let him explain the rest. | 

Ran. A frolic, a mere frolic, on my life, 

Strict. A frolic! Zounds ! [ They interpose. 

Ran. Nay, don't let us quarrel the very moment 
you declar'd yourself my friend. There was no harm 
done, I promise you. Nay, never frown. After I 
have told my story, any satisfaction you are pleas'd 
to ask, I shall be ready to give. 

Strict. Be quick then, and ease me of my pain. 

Ran. Why then, as I was strolling about last night 
upon the look- out, I must confess chance, and chance 
only, convey'd me to your house; where I espied a 
ladder of ropes most invitingly fasten'd to the win- 
dowẽ | 


Jac. Which ladder I had fasten'd for my escape. 
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Strict. Proceed. - 

Ran. Up mounted I, and up I should have gone, 
if it had been in the garret; it's all one to Ranger. I 
open'd one door, then another, and, to my great sur- 
prise, the whole house was silent; at last, I stole into 
a room where this lady was undressing. 

Strict. Sdeath and the devil! you did not dare 
sure 

Ran. 1 don't know whether I had dared, or no, if 
I had not heard the maid Say Something of her mas- 
ter's being jealous. Oh, damn me, thought I, then 
the work is half done to my hands, 

Jac. Do you mind that, Mr. Strictland? 

Stridl. I do I do most feelingly. 

Ran. The maid grew saucy, and most conveniently 
to my wishes, was turn'd out of the room; and if 
you had not had the best wife in the world 

Strict. Ounds, sir, but what right have you 
Nan. What right, sir? if you will be jealous of your 
wife without a cause; if you will be out at that time 
of night, when you might have been so much bet- 


4 V. 


ter employ'd at home; we young fellows think we 


have a right 

Strict. No joking, I beseech you ;* 
what I feel. 

Ran. Then seriously, I was mad, or drunk enough, 
call it which you will, to be very rude to this lady, 
for which 1 ask both her pardon and yours. I 
am an odd sort of a fellow, perhaps; but I am 


you know not 
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above telling you or any man a lie, damn * if I am 
not. | 
Strict. J must, I cannot but believe you; and for 
the future, madam, you shall find a heart ready to 
love and trust you. No tears, I beg; I cannot bear 
them. | 

Mrs. Str. I cannot speak, and yet there is a favour, 
ir — 

Strict. J understand you; and, as proof of the sin- 
cerity with which I speak, I beg it as a favour, of this 
lady in particular, [To Clarinda] and of all the com- 
pany in general, to return to my house immediately, 
where every thing, Mr. Bellamy, shall be settled to 
your entire satisfaction. No thanks, I have not de- 
serv*d them. 

J. Meg. I beg your pardon, sir, the fiddles are 
ready; Mrs. Bellamy has promis'd me her hand, and 
I won't part with one of you till midnight; and if 
you are as well satisfied as you pretend to be, let our 
friend Rattle here begin the ball with Mrs. Strict- 
land; for he seems to be the hero of the day, 

Strict. As you and the company please. 

Ran. Why, this is honest; continue but in this hu- 
mour, and faith, sir, you may trust me to run about 
your house like a spaniel. I cannot sufficiently ad- 
mire at the whimsicalness of my good fortune, in be- 


ing so instrumental to this general happiness. Bel- 


lamy, Frankly, I wish you joy with all my heart, 
though I had rather you should be married than I, 
K 
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IH for all that. Never did matrimony” appear to me 
| | with a smile upon her face till this instant. 

\ y , 

| 5 PEE 

14 Sure joys for ever wait each happy pair, 

; 1 | Mien sense the man, and virtue crowns the fair, 
4 And kind compliance proves thetr mutual care. | 
*#3 P 
i} A dance. Exit omnes. 
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EPILOGUE. 


— 


| 
| 


WRITTEN BY MR. GARRICK, 


THOUGH the young smarts, I see, begin to sneer, 
And the old sinners cast a wicked leer, 

Be not alarm'd, ye fair—You've nought to fear. 
No wanton hint, no loose ambiguous sense, 

Shall flatter vicious taste at your exhence. 
Leaving, for once, these shameless arts in vogue, 


We give a fabie for the epilogue. 


An ass there was, our author bade me say, 
Who needs must urite— He did And wrote a play. 
The parts were cast to various beasts and fowl ; 
Therr stage a barn ; the manager an owl, 
The house was cramm'd at six, with friends and foes; 
Rakes, wits, and critics, citizens, and beaux. 
These cha ratters appear'd in different shapes 
Of tigers, foxes, horses, bulls, and apes; 
With others too, of lower rank and station e 
A perfett abstratt of the brute creation. 
Each, as he felt, mark'd out the author's faults, 
And thus the connotsseurs express'd their thoughts, 
The critic=curs first na d- tlie rules are broke, 
Time, place, and action, sacrific'd io joke. 


* 244% OO, 
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_ EPILOGUE, | 
The goats cry'd out, *twas formal, dull, and chaste— | 
Not writ for beasts of gallantry and taste. 

The horned cattle were in piteous taking, 

At fornication, rapes, and cuckold -making. 


Ti The tigers $wore, he wanted fire and passion; 


11 The apes condemn d because it was the fashion. 
it; The generous steeds allow'd him proper merit. 

Here mark'd his faults, and there approv'd his Spirit, 
While brother bards bray'd forth with usual spleen, 
And, as they heard, exploded every scene. 

When Reynard's thoughts were asd, the Shrugging sage, 
Fam'd for hypocrisy, and worn with age, 

Condemn'd the shameless licence of the Stage. 

At which the monkey skipp*d from box to box, 

And whisper'd round the judgment of the fox; 
Abus'd the moderns; tall'd of Rome and Greece; 
Bilk'd ev*ry box<-keeper ; and damn'd the piece. 


Now ev'ry fable has à moral to it —— 
Be churchman, statesman, any thing—but poets 
In law, or physic, quack in what you will, 
Cant and grimace conceal the want of skill; 
Secure in these, his gravity may pass 
But here no artiſice can hide the ass. 
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THE END. 


